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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholic University of America, Washington,[{D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 

Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 

‘Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 

St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 

College of St. Francis for Young Women, 303 Taylor St., Joliet, Hl. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 

Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 

St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

Cellege of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryville College, Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

D’Youville College, Porter and Prospect Aves., Buffalo, N, Y. 
College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 


Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred Heart, 
133rd St. & Convent Ave , N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

College and Academy of Our Lady of Good Counsel, White Plains, N.Y. 
College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the-Pines, Asheville, N. C. 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, Clifton. Cincinnati, O. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 

Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Rosemont College, Rosemont. Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s,4300 Murdock Ave,, New York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Pio Nono College, St. Francis, Wis. 


CAMPS 
Camp Marist, Marist College, Atlanta, Ga. 
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ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 

St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 

Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 

Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St, Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, St. Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylorand Maryland Aves., St. Louis, Mo 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N- J- 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child. Summit, N. J 

St. Vincent’s Academy, Albuquerque, N. M. 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C- 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Academy of Mt. St. Ursula, Bedford Park, N. Y- C. 

Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
St. Joseph’s Mountain School, St. Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N. Y- 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y- 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Academy of the Assumption, “Ravenhill,” Germantown, Phila., Pa. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.) Pa. 

Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 
Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C- 
St. Anthony de Padua Training School, Marshall Bivd., Chicago, Ill- 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-, Chicago, III. 
St. Mary of Nazareth Training School, 1120 N. Leavitt St , Chicago 
School of Nursing Education, St. John’s Hospital, Springfield, Il. 

St. Joseph Hospital School of Nursing,Mishawaka. Indiana 

Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Av. Covington, Ky: 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Nursing, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. Vincent Nursery & Baby Hospital Tr. School, Montclair, N. J: 

Our Lady of Victory Hospital Training School, Lackawanna, N. Y. 
St. Joseph’s Training School, Lorain, Ohio 

St. Francis Hospital, School of Nursing, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

St. Mary’s School of Nursing, Galvestown, Texas 

Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 
Sacred Heart School of Nursing, Spokane, Wash. 























NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 9 
Charles Street, Baltimore: T MI TE BOXES 
Catholic College for Women conducted PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


by the School Sisters of Notre Dame, 
Academic Department— High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


DANVERS, MASS. —— 





St. John’s Preparatory School, 





A og School, eighteen miles from Bos- 
ton, preparing Catholic boys for College and 
Technical School. Every modern facility for 
student life. Write to Principal: Box 244. 

Danvers, Mass. 








THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 

Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities for 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health ; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 


Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Pre-Medical Course. 
Prenaratory Seminary for the Fathers of 
St. Edmund connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
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Ge Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 


THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 
Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payalte to 
The Maryknoll: Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Marvknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“Maryknoll’’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 


Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures serve as de- 
pots of supplies and as homes of 
passage for Maryknoll missioners. 
They are located as follows: 

San Francisco, Caiif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 


Marvyknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., address 





Maryknoll Fathers, 426 South Boyle 
Ave.; or Maryknoll Convent, 425 
South Boyle Ave. At San Juan, 
Calif., address Maryknoll Fathers, 
San Juan Bautista Mission. At Se- 
attle, Wash., address the Maryknoll 
Convent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 


China— 
Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung 
For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi 
For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow 
For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 
For Sisters in Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 
For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
Korea— 
For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Tenshudo, Peng Yang, Korea 
For Sisters— 
Maryknoll Convent 
Tenshudo, Yeng You, Korea 
Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 


VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over six thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without THE 
Fietp AFAR, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








FORMS OF BEQUEST 

I ticrehv give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
OR he rar oa wertauleereeok (here 
MNSEPENEQUEN) vasivnccaweacuae to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING Wr OBIE 4 05.6 sc cieielviniecesieieis (here 
SSERELEQOEY)) cic'saiwaaieSinicceiiec to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 
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A “TRUE LIKENESS” OF SAINT FRANCIS XAVIER, 
DATING FROM 1632 
The book from which this frontispiece is reproduced belonged to Japanese 


Christians of the ages of persecution, very probably to martyrs. It is 
now preserved at the Government Library in Nagasaki 
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SANCIAN, ISLE OF DREAMS 


By Bishop James E. Walsh, M.M., Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission 








ISHOP Walsh, 
1 Maryknoll she p- 
herd of the Kong- 
moon South China 
Vicariate of which 
Sancian is now a 
part, treasures 
with apostolic love 
a possession rare indeed among 
grown-ups, an “Isle of Dreams”. 

And the “Isle of Dreams” of 
this American successor of Saint 
Francis Xavier is none other than 
the lonely little spot off the coast 
of South China where the great 
Apostle of the Orient laid down 
his life. 

With the eyes of faith, Bishop 
Walsh visions the day when this 
place of sacred memories will be a 
consolation, rather than a trial, to 
its missioners. In the following 
account, he shares with those in 
the homeland his hopes and holy 
“dreaming”. 








A Mystery— 

Whence arise memories of things 
never seen? We can imagine a gold 
mountain, but can we remember one? 
Do we perhaps come trailing clouds of 
glory, after all? Heaven is undoubted- 
ly our home, but did we actually bring 
from it anything further than a cranky 
disposition, and a tendency to hay fe- 
ver? 

If not, here is a mystery. Why does 
an American missioner feel at home 
the minute he steps on Sancian Island? 


SAINT FRANCIS XAVIER ON 
SANCIAN ISLAND 

E walked enrapt this golden strand, 

These very sands in ardor trod, 
Whence eager eyes roved to command 
The last redoubt unwon to God; 
Whiles not the wave of summer sea, 
Plashing its cadence at his feet, 
Creator praised more ceaselessly 
Than his heart’s beat. 


And on the wave-girt hillock yon 
The mighty Firebrand dimmed and fell, 
Angelic hosts attending on 

The sweet but almost loth farewell 
Of envied peer, Cross-smitten till, 
Scarce Heaven oped, is victory won— 
With one dark world to conquer still 
For Mary’s Son. 


O lovely little isle, thy rugged shore 
By lealest love in memory hallowed kept 
Shall pilgrim prayer bedew forever- 
more, 
Where Xavier slept. 
—A Maryknoll Missioner 








Why does this lovely, but to him un- 
known, spot seem suddenly to fulfill 
certain mystic, or perhaps misty, inti» 
mations of youth—long treasured in a 
forgotten corner of his mind, and now 
unexpectedly evoked with the force of 
things remembered ? 

What is there at Sancian to give rise 
to such un-American proceedings as 
dreams? Is it that circle of summer 
ocean the color of a May sky, with its 


etching of shining sand and jutting 
rocks? Surely he never saw that be- 
fore, except on steamship folders. 





The Mission Vocation— | 
If marriages are made in heaven— 


and those who believe in God’s Provi- 
dence think that many of them are— 
where is a religious vocation likely to 
be fashioned? 

Just what is implanted in the indi- 
vidual heart, just what graces are be- 
stowed upon the chosen soul nobody but 
Saint Paul, it seems, was ever rapt to 
the third heaven to learn. But there 
are special gifts for every state in life, 
and it is reasonable to believe that re- 
ligious are loaded with them. 


If so, the question arises as to what 
are the special blessings that God be- 
stows upon his missioners. He does not 
leave them out in the cold. The bless- 
ings are many. And is it possible that 
one of them is Xavier? 


In a word, when that call came, did 
a small voice whisper: Xavier; I call 
you to be another Xavier? A voice 
too still and small, perhaps, for the re- 
cipient consciously to recall ? 


Perhaps all this is fanciful, and we 
trail our clouds of glory only from the 
parochial school. Perhaps the voice is 
only that of Sister Raymond, or of 
Sister Pierre. 

But, in any case, the answer to the 
mystery of Sancian is Xavier; and the 
dreams of both worlds find a meaning 
and a fulfilment at the sight of a green 


A HOLY LENT MAKES A JOYOUS EASTER. 
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crag and a Gothic spire that mark the 
end of the world’s greatest trek for 
souls. 

Sancian is the spiritual home of the 
modern missioner. And thus it is that 
he is only coming home when he ar- 
rives at a perfectly strange place, which 
he never saw or imagined before. 








Patron of Missioners— 

However fantastic such a phenome- 
non is, it is yet not one whit surprising. 
Xavier is the model that Divine Provi- 
dence has given to modern missioners. 

The Holy Father, in selecting the of- 
ficial patron of missions, might have 
proposed one of the Apostles, or a con- 








AN ARCH IN THE SANCIAN MEMORIAL CHAPEL 
Where this chapel stands ended the world’s greatest trek for souls 


JOIN MARYKNOLLERS IN THE NOVENA 


verter of nations such as Saint Patrick 
or Saint Boniface. But he chose Xav- 
ier. There must have been reasons; 
serious, and excellent, and providential 
reasons. 

Xavier’s modernity is probably one; 
he is close to our own times; we know 
the details of his career, his spirit, his 
methods, his attempts, his successes. A 
model is for imitation, and in Xavier’s 
case alone have we the clear outlines 
that render imitation possible. 

Each one of his virtues is another 
reason, for God assembled in him the 
full panoply of spiritual armor that He 
wished the ideal missioner to have. 
Some adjectives made for Xavier are 
tireless, thorough, simple and_ syste- 
matic, vigorous and determined, and, 
above all, courageous and confident— 
with a courage and confidence (are 
they not the same?) as boundless as the 
seven seas over which he tracked for 
God. 

No missioner, before or since, ever 
attempted as much as he, failed as 
much, succeeded as much. When he 
rode out of his castle in Navarre to 
play a part in the great world, the defi- 
nition of a missioner was in the mak- 
ing; and, ever since, it has simply been 
to go and do likewise. 





Results no Criterion— 

What actually happens today is that 
the Xaviers get sent to the hardest and 
stoniest fields, just as the best soldiers 
are reserved for the most forlorn hope. 
They do the work of Xavier, with lit- 
tle or no results ; while others—in more 
fertile and hence easier fields—get the 
results of Xavier, with less work. 

Results are no criterion. It is pos- 
sible for a dozen Xaviers to fail to con- 
vert one single soul. What is a cri- 
terion, however, is the work of Xavier; 
for we know that is just about what 
God wants His missioner to do. 

Why not, then, leave the problem in 
the hands of Him Who Alone under- 
stands it ; and continue ahead, for prac- 
tical purposes, on the clear line that God 
marked out for us when He gave us 
Xavier ? 





A Precious Heritage— 

Once the role of Xavier is under- 
stood, it is a slight syllogism to the 
significance of Sancian. 

The supreme effort of the Church to- 
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day is missionary. It must not fail of 
its dearest aim. That means its mis- 
sioners must not fail, for, if they do, 
then the Church that cannot fail does 
still, in a measure, actually fail with 
them. . 

Is Sancian to play a part in this fail- 
ure to fail? Has Lourdes been a bless- 
ing to France? What may not Auries- 
ville mean to America? A missioner 
need not go to Sancian to receive the 
blessing of Xavier; but is he not cer- 
tain to receive it if he does go? 

A good memory is needful for a 
saint. We are all saints during re- 
treat, because the mind holds great mo- 
tives strongly. We cease to be saints 
as soon as we forget—which is usually 
not long delayed. Remember thy last 
end, and thou wilt never sin. Remem- 
ber Xavier, and you will never fail to 
be a missioner. Such is the logic of 
Sancian. 

But one soul is worth a _ million 
shrines, and all this is not cogent. Then 
here is something that is. 

When Rome gave Sancian to Mary- 
knoll, an order to develop what it called 
a precious heritage went with it. Rome 
also values souls above shrines. In fact, 
that is the only reason why it values 
shrines at all. 


Crosses— 

A jade ocean with its sounding surf, 
a breviary said with Xavier on the 
sands that once witnessed his own 
prayers, the Southern Cross over an 
arm of spreading palm; these are, after 
all, not dreams, but simply the tangible 
glories of the place. 

Only too real also are the crosses— 
practically the only ones we forgot to 
ask for in the fervor of seminary days. 

Baptized apostates gone back to the 
worship of idols; lax Christians who 
never go to church; sermons preached 
against the grain on hell fire to no lis- 
teners; and the two schools, so tiny and 
precarious as rather to emphasize the 
tenuousness of what little hope we have. 

Neither are these dreams, but the ac- 
tual miseries that make us forget the 
grandeurs of our little isle. For, God 
did not choose the people for the place’s 
sake, but the place for the people's sake 
(II Machabees 5, 19). 


Paradoxes— 
But the Isle of Dreams is there just 














A BEACH WHERE XAVIER WALKED AND PRAYED 
Across the bay from the Memorial Chapel is the Maryknoll parish church, 
here dimly visible as a white mass 


the same, and here is the proof of it. 
These dreams are real dreams; that is 
to say, they are so unreal as to be 
dreams indeed—and even to the point 
of never coming true. 

Take a look at them. A remodeled 
shrine, a jetty near it, a pavilion not far 
from it, a road to it, and a Ford on 
the road—all simply the elements of a 
shrine equipped for the visits of pil- 
grims. 

A small house for the clergy, since 
they will not only come to see, but will 
want to remain to pray; and would they 
might remain—at least long enough to 


take back under their helmets a few 
good meditations on every missioner’s 
Saint Francis. 


A convent of Sisters, the one real 
hope left, because it has not yet been 
tried. They will kill with one stone, 
no birds let us hope, but at least two 
great solicitudes: the instruction of the 
Island women, and the multiplication of 
the Island’s chorus of prayer. 

Are these not dreams worthy of the 
name? Yet would to God that our poor 
little Sancian might become the Isle of 
Realities ! 





ONE OF SANCIAN’S MISSION SCHOOLS 
Practically the only tangible results of Maryknollers’ labors on Sancian are 
two schools, “so tiny and precarious as rather to emphasise the tenuousness 
of what little hope we have” : 


—MARCH FOURTH TO MARCH TWELFTH. 
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How Monsignor Thill Saw South China 





By Fr. Robert J. Cairns, M.M., pastor of Sunchong, South China 


ITTLE Sancian 
Island, the sea-girt, 
lonely spot off the 
coast of South Chi- 
na where Saint 
Francis Xavier 
breathed his last, is 
still today difficult 
of access. It has been seen by 
few Americans indeed, with the 
exception of the Maryknoll mis- 
sioners to whose care this place of 
sacred memories is now entrusted. 

The visit to Sancian Island, in 
October, 1928, of Bishop Dunn of 
New York; Father McDonnell, 
Director of the New York Propa- 
gation Office; and Father Cush- 
man, of holy memory, also of New 
York, was related by Maryknoll’s 
Bishop Walsh in last year’s March 
issue of Tue Fietp AFar. 

In November of the same year, 
1928, another American succeeded 
in making a pilgrimage to the Is- 
land. It was Monsignor Thill, 
National Director of the Catholic 
Students’ Mission Crusade. 

The following account, written 
by Fr. Cairns, tells with what 
smiling pluck the Crusade leader 
“roughed it” in the interior of 
South China. 
A Providential Delay— 

On the morning of November 12, 
1928, I said Mass at five o'clock, pre- 
paratory to leaving for a trip to some 
distant mission stations; but, providen- 
tially, the rain teemed down at boat 
time, so that the trip was postponed 
until later in the day. Providentially, 
because, while I was waiting for the 
rain to let up, there arrived from Bish- 
op Walsh in Kongmoon a telegram say- 
ing that Monsignor Thill would reach 








Sunchong on Tuesday. And we thanked 
the Lord for the early morning rains. 

Boats in China do not keep schedules 
as well as the New York Central, so 
I waited at the Sunchong wharf for 
several hours; but finally my patience 
was rewarded by the sight of the Na- 
tional Director of the Catholic Stu- 
dents’ Mission Crusade, whose head was 
framed by a small, square hole in the 
side of the junk, sometimes dignified by 
the title of window. 





The Welcome— 
When he arrived at the mission com- 


pound, a group of Catholic Chinese 
were on hand to give him a rousing 
welcome; and they said it with fire- 
crackers. 

The Catholics saluted the visitor with 
the holy Chinese greeting May God 
bless and protect you; and all assem- 
bled in the church for Benediction of 
the Blessed Sacrament, at which Mon- 
signor officiated. The singing of hymns 
in Chinese impressed him greatly. 

An informal reception followed, at 
which those who could “speak a few 
Englishes” came to the fore, and gained 
much “face” with their fellow Chinese. 
Speeches were made, and I translated 
them into Chinese or English. 

Monsignor Thill expressed his hap- 
piness at being enabled to meet at close 
range the Catholics of South China, 
and expressed the strong hope that Chi- 








THE ANNUITY IDEA 

OU give Maryknoll some 

hundreds —or thousands. 
Maryknoll, in return, supplies 
you with a generous interest 
as long as you live. By this 
plan you benefit the mission 
cause, without sacrificing in- 
terest which you need. 
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na would soon become a great nation; 
this would depend, he said, upon the 
young men and women of China, in 
whose hands the future lay. He brought 
a message of good cheer and encourage- 
ment from the Catholic Students’ Mis- 
sion Crusade of America to the Cath- 
olic Students of China. 

The Chinese, in turn, expressed their 
happiness at having the honor of a vis- 
it from the Director of the Catholic 
Students’ Mission Crusade; and said 
that they were grateful to the Cath- 
olic Students of America for their 
words of good will. 


Off to Sancian— ; 
During the night, a telegram arrived 


from Bishop Walsh, telling me to pilot 
Monsignor to Sancian Island, if at all 
possible. So we set out shortly after 
six. After traveling some distance by 
bus, we engaged sedan chairs for three 
miles. 

At the end of the three miles, the 
chair-men had completed the agreement, 
and refused to go further. We tried to 
engage other chair-bearers, but were 
unable to do so. Bicycles were not ob- 
tainable either, so we had to walk the 
remaining seven miles. Monsignor only 
recently had spent some weeks in a 
hospital in Japan, and was wearing a 
rubber stocking, so I hated to have him 
walk; but there was nothing else to do. 

A disappointment awaited us at the 
end of our walk, for the boats did not 
dare to venture to Sancian, as there 
was a very strong wind blowing. 

The next day, after Monsignor’s 
Mass (for which a Chinese Catholic 
gave him a three dollar stipend!), and 
after our Friday lunch of plum pud- 
ding, crackers, and coffee, we set out— 
bag and baggage—for the seashore. 





A Chinese Captain— 

Fortunately, a sailing vessel was at 
anchor in the harbor, and the captain 
agreed to take us to Sancian for fifteen 
dollars. So we boarded the boat, which 
was to leave at high tide, sometime dur- 
ing the night. 

The skipper gave us one of his 
wooden beds ; and we were sitting on it, 
smoking our pipes, when he warned us 
to be careful. 

“This box is full of powder”, said 
he, “that one contains bullets”, and he 
pointed out in succession a number of 
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cases filled with ammunition. The cap- 
tain told us that he had killed more 
than a hundred pirates in his fifty-sev- 
en years of life. 

We had rice with him, and went to 
bed. The boat sailed during the night, 
and, when we awoke, we were riding at 
anchor in Sancian Bay. 





Sancian’s Pastor— 

We went to the Memorial Shrine, 
and said Mass beside the spot where the 
body of Saint Francis Xavier was first 
buried. My Mass was for the Catholic 
Students’ Mission Crusade back in the 
homeland. 

After Mass, we were greeted by a 
barefooted white man, who had pad- 
died his own canoe across the bay— 
and the man was the pastor of Sancian, 
Father Constantine F. Burns. He looked 





more like a fisherman, like, I suppose, 
the first Apostles looked on the shores 
of Galilee. 

After a handshake, Father Burns had 
to use his powers of persuasion to in- 
duce Monsignor Thill and I (a pair of 
non-light weights) to get into the light 
canoe. It’s homemade, of bamboo and 


canvas; and it sank almost to the wa- © 


ter’s edge. 

We arrived at the mission safely, 
however, where Father Joseph O. 
Schmidt (like Father Burns, once a 
native of Ohio) and Brother Albert 
were awaiting us for breakfast. 





Many Methods of Travel— 

Next, we engaged another sailboat to 
transport Monsignor Thill and I to 
Macao. We sailed for two days on 
another armed boat, whose captain 
smoked opium in the same room with 


us, 

When we were almost in sight of our 
destination, the wind died down, and 
we were obliged to resort to a: sam- 
pan; so that we arrived at Macao after 
dark. We took one of the boatmen as 
guide, and saw what we could of this 
quaint city. 

At ten o’clock that same night, we 
left Macao by the river steamer, and 
next morning reached the Canton ca- 
thedral, where we said Mass. The 
visitor from Cincinnati bought a few 
ivory souvenirs; we saw the city, dined 
at the cathedral rectory, and boarded 
the afternoon train for Hong Kong, 
where we arrived at eight that evening. 


It had taken Monsignor Thill ten 
days to cover less than five hundred 
miles; and he had used nearly every 
method of travel, except an airplane. 
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BISHOP WALSH TELLS OF A 
“SON OF XAVIER” 
Kongmoon— 
(Kongmoon Vicariate) 


HE young American missioner sat 

on the deck and read the life of 
Saint Francis Xavier, about which he 
knew little. He was on the way to 
Sancian Island for a pilgrimage. Sev- 
eral hundred Catholics—of diverse na- 
tionalities, speech, and colors—were 
making the trip from Hong Kong. 
There were Portuguese, English, In- 
dians, Malays, Chinese, all sorts. 

The young missioner read on. He 
obtained finally a fair idea of where he 
was going, and what had happened 
there. With his suddenly increased 
knowledge, he began to feel a rising 
enthusiasm. He closed the book, and 
sauntered to the rail. 

After a bit, a dark skinned gentleman 
in foreign clothes, apparently an In- 
dian of some sort, happened along, 
smiled as their eyes chanced to meet, 
and stopped for a word. A shipboard 
conversation began; they leaned on the 
rail, speaking trivialities. 

By and by, a reference to Xavier 
kindled the missioner. He launched out 
to impress his acquaintance with the 
significance of Sancian that had just 
dawned upon himself. 

“Do you realize that we are visiting 
a unique place? Xavier was the great 
Apostle of the Orient. This is the 
very spot where he died. Imagine his 
journey from Malacca, and then wait- 
ing on the island for a junk to China.” 

And so on, through the little reper- 
toire gathered from his book. 

His newly found friend listened pa- 
tiently. Finally he remarked, “It must 
have been a rough trip on the Santa 
Cruz. Mission travel was hard, in Xav- 
ier’s time.” 

The missioner started. Vaguely it 
came back to him that Santa Crug was 
the name of the boat that brought Xav- 
ier to Sancian, 
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A MARYKNOLL SKIPPER 
Fr. Constantine Burns, once of 
Toledo, Ohio, now pastor of San- 
cian, and captain of the mission 
motor boat “Crusader” 


His friend went on, “What a pity 
Antonio did not mark the actual spot 
where Xavier died.” 

Antonio? Was that the name of the 
Chinese boy who was present at his 
death? It must be. The missioner said 
nothing; looked at his companion. 

He too had kindled with his subject. 
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WE HAVE A SMALL LOT 


but it won’t last long. The blue 
cloth cover is gold-stamped and 
there are 41 pages of illustrations. 


(See page 96) 


CATECHISTS IN CHINA AND 


KOREA 





He went on to give a lucid and detailed 
account of Xavier, his work, his jour- 
neys, his whole life. He ad it all as 
pat as if it had happened yesterday. 

The missioner listened, equally chas- 
tened and delighted. “Well, that was 
most interesting,” he said, finally. “You 
surely know your Saint Francis, I must 
say.” 

“T am from Goa,” returned his com- 
panion, simply. ‘We are the sons of 
Xavier. I would go to Sancian on my 
hands and knees, if necessary, and 
count it the privilege of a lifetime.” 





FATHER MEYER'S REPORT. 
RECORDS PROGRESS AMID 
DIFFICULTIES 
Pingnam— 
(Wuchow Prefecture) 
N spite of unsettled conditions during 

1930, the Wuchow Mission registered 
an increase of twenty per cent in the 
number of its baptized Catholics. 

We note, too, a growing interest in 
the Church, especially in sections where 
a zealous catechist has been at work. 
Would that we had many more of these 
heralds of the Gospel, to send out into 
the vast untouched spaces of the Mis- 
sion. 

Faith cometh by hearing, and how 
can they hear without a preacher? 
These words of Saint Paul are en- 
graven in pain on the heart of every 
missioner. 

In the Wuchow Prefecture Apostolic, 
the vast majority of its three million 
inhabitants have never so much as 
heard of the Catholic Church; while 
less than half of one per cent have an 
understanding of what the Faith means 
sufficient to induce them to make a 
search for the Truth. 





FATHER HILBERT DESCRIBES A 
MODEL MISSION 
Siaolok— 
(Kaying Prefecture) 
er certainly must be placed 
among the largest of the mission 
stations in the interior of China. Here 
every Sunday a ‘congregation of seven 
or eight hundred hear Mass, and a 
fourth of this number receive our Lord 
in the Holy Eucharist. This same big 
crowd comes twice again to the church 
on Sundays, to chant together the Ros- 
ary. Even on weekdays, there is al- 
ways a large gathering for Mass; and 
all who can come to night prayers in 
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the evening. The mission has at pres- 
ent sixteen boys studying for the priest- 
hood, and four girls who have entered 
the convent. This is truly an exem- 
plary mission station. 

And all praise for its existence is 
due to the first two priests, members 
of the Paris Foreign Mission Society, 
who sacrificed the whole of their lives 
to this village and the district surround- 
ing it. 

Here a mission method had its 
effect which had been tried before, in 
other places and other lands. In the 
beginning there was only one Catholic 
family in this locality. This family was 
visited yearly by a missioner from the 
Kaying mission station, which was then 
already established. 

Later on, this missioner was sent to 
Siaolok, to open a station there also. On 
arriving, he took up his residence with 
the sole Catholic family. 

He then built himself a small chapel. 
Afterwards, little by little, he acquired 
at a cheap price the land round about 
the chapel. Having bought the land, 
he invited Catholic families from other 
established mission stations to come 
here and colonize. In this way was 
built up the present village, with its 
seven or eight hundred Catholics who 
are already now in their fourth and 
fifth generation in the Faith. 

Thanks to the zeal of the second mis- 
sioner who came here, these Catholics 
have retained their primitive fervor. 





FATHER TIBESAR’S 
“ORIENTAL BAZAAR” 


Dairen— 
(Manchurian Mission) 

AIREN’S Catholic Bazaar is over. 

It was an interesting venture. To 
Sr. Gemma goes the distinction of plan- 
ning the first financially successful 
Bazaar in any of the Maryknoll mis- 
sions of the Orient. We bask in the 
reflected glory—and jingle the gate re- 
ceipts. 

Seriously speaking, however, the Ba- 
zaar game would not be worth the 
candle here, except in so far as it will 
prepare these people for self-support, 
and teach them the meaning of charity, 
as practiced by our Maryknoll friends 
who support us so largely through those 
charity affairs. 

The advertising value to the Church 
was very great. Many non-Christians 


ARE OUR MISSIONERS’ 





A DOLLAR A DAY 


DOLLAR a day. Is it too 
much, or too little ? After 
considerable thought, we 

set down this amount, as an 
attraction to those among our 
friends who would like to feel 
that they are sustaining a miss- 
ioner at his outpost. 

In a former issue of The Field 
Afar we emphasized this idea, 
but we learn that it ‘‘did not 
register’. 

We know that the amount is 
not too large, and that if we 
could get it—even for one day’s 
support—from any considerable 
number of our readers, it would 
bring a great relief to those of 
us on whom falls the responsi- 
bility of finding sustenance for 
the self-sacrificing missioners, 














attended, and special leaflets were given 
out at the church door to explain the 
Catholic Faith. One of our young men 
acted as guide in the church, and an- 
swered any questions that were put to 
him about the Catholic Religion. 

Fr. O’Donnell is being kept busy of 








late, coaching in English boys of the 
two neighboring Middle Schools. He 
got a beautiful bronze vase recently 
for supervising an English play at one 
of these Middle Schools. 





MONSIGNOR MORRIS 
WELCOMES A NATIVE 
CO-WORKER 

Saiho— 
(Korean Mission) 
HE most happy and encouraging an- 
nouncement to date is the ordina- 
tion of our first native priest, Father 
Peter Ryang. 

I sent out in advance of his First 
Solemn Mass a pastoral to our people, 
emphasizing the meaning of the Cath- 
olic priesthood. I urged them not only 
to support the good works of the 
Church, but also to foster vocations in 
the hearts of their children, and to pray 
for the special blessing of God on His 
priests. 

he natives gathered at Yeng You, 
Fr. Ryang’s home “parish”, on All 
Saints Day. At the end of the Solemn 
Mass, offered by Fr. Ryang—assisted 
by deacon Paul Kang, and Fr. Booth, 
as subdeacon—I was the preacher of 
the occasion. 

After the Mass, a welcome home was 
offered the newly ordained. The differ- 
ent sodalities presented him with gifts, 








QUIET MOMENTS OF A BUSY PASTOR 


Fr. Charles Hilbert, M.M., shepherd of Siaolok in the Kaying field. has 
as little leisure as any pastor “back home” in his native Rochester, N. Y. 
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to the accompaniment of congratula- 
tory songs by the school children, and 
speeches or addresses by the elders’ 
proxies. 


Fr. Ryang will assist here at the cen- 
ter for a while; and deacon Paul Kang, 
whose seminary studies are completed, 
has been assigned as language teacher 
to help Fr. Halloran, who is due to 
take charge of a mission this spring. 

The Church has been progressing in 
the extreme northeastern part of our 


THREE FOR ONE 


The ever-popular THOUGHTS 
FROM MODERN MARTYRS may 
now be had in a pleasing paper cov- 
er at thirty-five cents. Three copies, 
one dollar, postpaid. 








Mission, at a place called Choong Kang 
Chin, on the Yalu River. The apostle 
of this region is an able and zealous 
lay Korean Catholic, the employee of a 
lumber company. Choong Kang Chin 
has also been visited occasionally from 
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MSGR. JOHN E. MORRIS, M.M., OF FALL RIVER, MASS., PREFECT APOS- 
TOLIC OF PENG YANG, AND FIRST FRUITS OF THE MARYKNOLL KO- 
REAN MISSION 
Fr. Peter Ryang (ordained last October), Francis Hong, Maryknoll 
seminarian, and Paul Kang, deacon 


Manchuria by Fathers Joseph Sweeney 
and Mullen. 

To encourage this almost spontaneous 
growth of the Faith, I have sent Fr. 
Leo Sweeney, at his own suggestion, to 
reside in this sector for a few months. 
I have heard from him since his arrival 
on the scene; and he writes enthusiasti- 
cally, describing the fervor of the twen- 
ty-five newly-baptized, and the earnest- 
ness of the forty catechumens. 





Great Expectations 

ILL the readers of THe Fretp 
AFAR give what is dearer than 
gold to a project that requires 
nothing more than a little silver? 
If so, you are invited to join us 
in a novena to Our Lady of 
Lourdes. Say any prayer you like, 
but please include the Hail, Holy 
Oucen. At the same time, please 
form the intention of appealing to 
Mary Immaculate in conjunction 
with Father Price, whose interces- 
sion we are in a manner invoking, 

or, if you prefer, sounding out. 





The need is the building of a 
Seminary at Kongmoon, where the 
temporary quarters are so hope- 
lessly inadequate as to threaten 
serious complications. The large 
sum needed is equally hopeless of 
attainment. Therefore ordinary 
means are being dispensed with, 
and we take the short cut of 
prayer. We need a first class 
miracle, and we expect it—not 
from you this time—but straight 
from the sky. 

There are two very good rea- 
sons for such great expectations. 
One is that the Chinese Novitiate 
standing in our compound is due 
to a similar novena, participated in 
last year by all the religious com- 
munities of the United States. 
The other is that we recruited our 
eighty seminarians on the explicit 
order of the Vicar of Christ— 
than which we know no surer ex- 
pression of God’s Will. 

That a serious financial depres- 
sion exists in America, we know. 
We ask and mean prayers. The 
help need not come from America 
We actually expect to get it from 
Heaven—or from near it, as will 
appear later. Scio cui credidi. 


IN CHINA, THE MONTHLY WAGE OF A CATECHIST IS $15. 
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Breezes From Our Hilltop 


UST who is respon- 
sible for the say- 
ing, An apple a day 
keeps the doctor 
away? Partisans 
of the homely on- 

ion are not want- 
ing, who declare it to be even more 
powerful. At all events, the ap- 
ple, maligned since Adam’s day, 
has of late been making strong ef- 
forts to live down the past, by 
succoring mankind in the throes 
of unemployment. 

‘This resourceful fruit hath aid- 
ed and abetted Maryknoll, too, all 
fall and winter, in many guises 
red and green, raw and baked, 
saucy or pied, and even with cider 
inside ’er. 

Nor was the inner man alone 
consoled, for a goodly number of 
trees that had given up the apple 
ghost joined ancient brethren, 
chestnut and pine, in heated argu- 
ment agin’ the wintry verbage of 
Old Man Boreas, who gets so en- 
raged at Mary’s Knoll. 

Every morn the Auxiliary 
Brotherhood sent forth husky 
woodsmen to the fray, in orchards, 
and in the woods that fringe the 
Knoll. Every eve the lowing herd 
wound slowly o’er the lea, with 
wagonloads of deceased trunks 
and limbs for the hungry furnace 
maw. Passing coal dealers were 
seen to turn pale and tremble at 
the spectacle, so well calculated to 
strike terror to the anthracitic 
heart. But the woodsmen kept on 
wooding. 

Still, there is a limit even to 
dead woods, and deep furrows 
would now be wrinkling our erst- 
while alabaster brows, were it not 
that the local weatherman proph- 
etically assures us that “the woist 
is over”. 























Among Visitors— 
ARCHBISHOP O’Dougherty, 
of Manila, went to the Islands 
in the year that Maryknoll was 
cradled, 1911. Being himself a 
“foreign missioner”, and appreci- 
ating fully the disheartening lack 
of any proportion whatever be- 








FATHER PETER CHAN, S.J. 


Fr. Chan’s mission on the West 

River in Kwangtung has afforded 

hospitality for almost all Mary- 
knollers in South China 


tween the vast harvest and the 
handful of its workers, the Arch- 
bishop has welcomed the Mary- 
knoll Society to his Archdiocese. 

At the close of 1926, Mary- 
knoll took over, at his cordial in- 
vitation, the direction of the Arch- 
diocesan Halls of Residence for 
men students attending universi- 
ties in Manila; while the Mary- 
knoll Sisters conduct St. Paul’s 








HILE in Eastern 
Asia, Father Walsh, 
Superior General of Mary- 
knoll, will make his head- 
quarters, until April Ist, at: 


The Maryknoll Procure, 
160 Austin Road, 
Kowloon, Hong Kong, China 











Hospital and Nurses’ Training 
School in the same capital city, 
and a Normal School in Malabon, 
one of its suburbs. 

It was a great pleasure to have 
His Grace with us recently, though 
the pressure of affairs made his 
visit necessarily brief. 

Father Chan, from a Chinese 
family Catholic for many genera- 
tions, is a Jesuit to whom the care 
of a South China mission parish 
has been entrusted. His residence, 
on the West River, has offered 
hospitality, during their mission 
journeys, to most of the Mary- 
knoll priests laboring in the Kong- 
moon and Wuchow fields. 

No one can meet Father Chan 
without feeling that, if all Chinese 
priests are like him, the Catholic 
Church has a glorious future in 
China. 





Christ With Us— 

N the Feast of the Annuncia- 

tion, March twenty-fifth, the 
Forty Hours’ Devotion begins at 
the Seminary. Day and night, a 
round of prayers will be offered 
by future apostles before the Al- 
tar of Exposition. We invite our 
friends to join in these powerful 
supplications—for their own per- 
sonal needs, and for “the peace of 
Christendom”. 
All to All— 

ATHER Walsh, the Superior 

General of Maryknoll, now 
making his fourth visit to the Ori- 
ent, is at present meeting the Fa- 
thers of the Kaying Mission, in- 
specting their accomplishments in 
the building line, greeting the con- 
verts that with God’s grace have 
blessed their efforts, and helping 
them plan for the increase—not 
only in chapels and schools, but in 
other essential mission activities, 
such as infirmaries, orphanages, 
and homes for the aged. Truly 
the missioner must be all to all! 





How Many Miles?— 
AND, now they are ready, those 
nine generous youths who re- 
ceived the priestly anointing at 
Maryknoll last month. 
And we? Are we ready to “put 


IN KOREA, A MONTHLY WAGE OF $20 IS NEEDED. 
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them across” the more than nine 
thousand miles of land and sea 
between the Center and the near- 
est Maryknoll in Asia? 

Six cents a mile will take a 
young apostle to the scene of his 
sacrifice. It will even leave him a 
fraction of a cent a mile for some 
little pleasure or extra expense. 
Five hundred dollars covers the 
entire journey. 

But you may be sure he hasn't 
the six cents a mile. He gave him- 
self to God’s work before he had 
a chance to earn that much money. 

How many miles will you carry 
him? Yes, he is going all the way! 


Woodlands— 
"EST une graide forét, re- 
marked a French ecclesiastic, 
as he entered the spacious wood- 
land that skirts the Maryknoll 
compound. 

Yes, comparatively speaking, 
our woods are quite extensive—a 
good half mile long, and fairly 
deep. The county park commis- 
sion has cut off a strip to protect 
a newly projected boulevard, but 
we shall have access to it, and it 
will be even better cared for than 
when we owned it. Besides, the 





A MEMORIAL ROOM 


IVE hundred dollars 

will secure aMemoriai 
Student Room in the Marys 
knoll Seminary for you, 
or yours. 

A Memorial Room is 
surely a blessed idea, espez 
cially when it will be dez 
voted for generations to 
come to the use of success 
Sive aspirant apostles. 


A plaque, bearing the 
name of the donor, is ats 
tached to the door of each 
Memorial Room, and the 
benefactor will be rememz 
bered in prayer by a long 
line of American missionz 
ers. 














transfer enabled us to slice a small 
portion off our debt, so that we 
are not prostrate with grief at our 
loss. 
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THE HUDSON FROM MARY’S KNOLL 
March winds drive powdery clouds of snow over the village beneath us 


STRINGLESS GIFTS ARE BEST 


In the meantime, we walk in 
our woods with a sense of owner- 
ship, and enjoy its peaceful at- 
mosphere. At this season we miss 
the birds and the insect life, but 
there are winter compensations in 
snow paths and frozen pendants. 


Feast of Saint Thomas— 

HEN in the course of human 

events a budding theologian 
aspires to a degree, then indeed 
does he find the path to glory a 
rough and rocky one. Written 
exams are bad enough, due as they 
are to original sin, yet in time they 
pass away. But the grim strug- 
gle begins in earnest on that fell 
day when the victim is led to the 
arena to be beset on every side by 
sapient gymnasts who try to trip 
him in logic, history, scripture, or 
how do you prove it. 

It may not afford much relief 
to the lone defendant, repelling 
doctor Divine and lawyer Canon, 
but the arena is the most impres- 
sive and one of the few completed 
rooms in the new Seminary. 

The Maryknoll library is a lofty 
hall, with pillars and beams d la 
chinoise, both in design and color ; 
the cases are stacked with twenty- 
five thousand volumes selected 
from the libraries of priestly ben- 
efactors; while all is under the 
watchful eye of Saint Thomas, 
whose statue fittingly presides 
from the master’s pedestal at the 
far end. 

His sympathies are evidently 
with the current hero at bay, 
whom he usually enlightens with 
some flashes of irrefutable inspira- 
tion, just when the storm of ob- 
jections is most lowering. 

Fr. Callan and Fr. McHugh, 
two Dominican padres who have 
been teaching at Maryknoll for 
many years—in addition to their 
intensive literary work — usually 
lead the attack on these occasions, 
though the candidate for a degree 
must hold his own against one and 
all. To the victor the laurels! 
Who knows but that he himself 
will be quizzing a Chinese or Ko- 
rean seminarian, on the self-same 
points, a few years from now! 











TELE a Eel naan Sb 


ean 








Marcu, 1931 


THE FIELD AFAR 


77 





For you know, Theophilus, the 
Church’s teaching is one and the 
same, in every country on earth. 
Of a verity, ‘tis so! 


Sacrifice Offerings— 
A GOOD book, a sacred pic- 
ture, a smoke or a piece of 
candy, a trip to New York twice 
a year—and you have enumerated 
almost everything, apart from ne- 
cessities, that a Maryknoll student 
buys for himself. 

Yet frequently an_ offering, 
marked “for a catechist”’, is placed 
in our hands by our seminarians. 
It spells a total of little acts of 
self-denial which the students 
wish to put to work in the Orient, 
in the form of mileage and sub- 
sistence for those “scouts of the 
Gospel”—the catechists. Our fu- 
ture missioners already know the 
worth of these zealous native 
workers. 


Abreast of the Times— 

ARYKNOLL is_ usually 

abreast of the times—up or 
down—in touch as it were with 
the pulse of national life. Conse- 
quently, in these days of depres- 
sion, we feel justly entitled to take 
our place with the other mourners 
attending good Dame Fortune’s 
funeral. 

There has been a drop of sev- 
eral thousands in the number of 
subscribers to Tue Frerp Arar, 
which has naturally had a four- 
wheel brake effect upon the speed 
of the Maryknoll chariot. More- 
over, the number of other socie- 
ties that of late years have accept- 
ed the care of mission districts, 
for which they likewise seek finan- 
cial aid through magazines, has 
greatly reduced the field of pos- 
sible subscribers to THe FIetp 
AFAR. 

Fortunately we have for our 
present number of students and 
Brothers sufficient accommoda- 
tions, and so we are spared the 
agony of trying to outstare con- 
tractors’ bills. However, we have 
but four vacant rooms, occasional- 
ly pressed into service for the 
guest at eve. If God sends us 
the usual increase of vocations this 
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SAINT THOMAS DAY—FROM THE VICTIM’S VIEWPOINT 


The aspirant to a degree is beset on every side by sapient gymnasts who 
seek to trip him in logic, history, scripture, or how do you prove it 


year (we have grown naturally to 
expect the supernatural), it will be 
a problem to accommodate them, 
unless perchance the Pullman 
company will spare us one or two 
of its rotating dormitories. 

Thanks to God's Providence, we 
at the Center and our Preparatory 
Colleges in this country are still 
able to carry on. But where we 
do mind the pinch is in what 
comes in, or does not come in, for 
the foreign field. 

Charity, of course, begins at 
home, and the general pinch of 
family needs has prevented many 
hitherto helpful friends of the 
missioners from sending their dol- 








TWO TITLES FOR 
YOUR WILL 





Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, Incor- 
porated. 


Foreign Mission Sisters of 
St. Dominic, Incorporated. 





Give both to your lawyer. 











SERVE THE MOST URGENT 


lar or two that (the accumulated 
mighty mites of the many) form- 
erly enabled our priests and Sis- 
ters in Asia to forge ahead in their 
work for pagan souls. 

However, God knows _ better 
than we what is best for men’s 


‘souls ; His Church too has always 


made most progress where pro- 
gress was most difficult. Though 
from our human point of view we 
regret what seems to be “marking 
time’, we are confident that if we 
do not fail to do our part, God’s 
work will develop as He desires. 


With Our Readers 
WOULD like to send more, but I 
have had no work since last June. 
I love to get THe Fietp Arar, and 

hope my little donation will help the 
cause.—Minneapolis, Minn. 





I think the Christmas number of THE 
Fietp Arar is brilliant in every detail. 
Particularly powerful, with the elo- 
quence of simplicity, is Bishop Walsh 
in his “Christmas Presents from La- 
dies”.—St. Paul, Minn. 


God bless Tue Fierp Arar! The 
very best mission magazine.—Emmits- 
burgh, Md. 


NEEDS. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 








E find ourselves well into Lent, 

and the question persists: Jn 
what way am I proving my love 
for the Crucified? 

It may not be wise for us to 
fast, but some sacrifice is expect- 
ed of every practicing Catholic. 
This may be our last opportunity 
of sharing here on earth the re- 
deeming Passion of the Savior. 
Suppose we do something worth 
while for God—and souls! 





Despised and the most abject 
of men, a Man of Sorrows, and 
acquainted with infirmity. 





TRTY pieces of silver, the 

price of Him that was prized, 
whom they prized of the children 
of Israel. Yes, His enemies prized 
Him—at thirty pieces of silver! 
The ages have given them a less 
contemptuous estimate of His 
value. Today they spend reck- 
lessly, desperately, in Russia, in 
all countries. He must be cruci- 
fied at any price. 

Thirty pieces of silver! What 
is that? What is any sum, when 
weighed in the balance with Him? 
Yet thirty pieces of silver—small 
silver, too—have been known to 
be the material means of bringing 
the priest, and Christ, to many a 


poor pagan soul. This is such a 
reparation as His Sacred Heart 
would ask. 

Thirty pieces of silver! 
too high a price? 


Is it 





Surely He hath borne our ing 
firmities, and carried our sore 
rows. 


HE Holy that shall be born of 
thee shall be called Em- 
manuel! 

Such words were never before 
spoken to mortal, nor ever will be 
again. We can never comprehend 
the greatness of Mary, the Mother 
of God, because we can never fa- 
thom the greatness of her Son. 

Neither Mary’s glory, nor her 
sorrow, nor her part in the Re- 
demption can be shared. She 
stands alone among mortal kind. 

Yet, God has a very real and ac- 
tive part in the Redemption set 
aside for many young men and 
women in our own country. He 
will offer Himself to them, that 
they in turn may take Him to the 
nations still “sitting in darkness 
and the shadow of death”. 

During this month in which 
we commemorate the mystery 
of the Annunciation, we ask 
prayers for these chosen ones, 
that their response may have in it 
something of the generosity of 
Mary’s: Behold the handmaid of 
the Lord; be it done to me ac- 
cording to thy word. 

@ 
SANT Joseph, model of home 
life, pray for us! 

In almost every biography of a 
saint we are told of the virtues of 
his father. This is natural. The 
mind of a child is bound to re- 
ceive some bias toward good or 
evil from one to whom it looks 
with instinctive reverence. Elders 
might keep this in mind when 








THEY ARE NOT WOOD CUTS 
but they tell a story—these 41 
pages of illustrations—as graphi- 
cally as that popular fancy in the 
book world. And in addition the 
story is reinforced with words, giv- 
ing a whole that is complete, accu- 
rate, inspiring. (See page 96) 


HE WHO LOVES CHRIST 





speaking of the wave of tragic 
crime among the young. 

If every father in America cul- 
tivated devotion to the “just man” 
—to whom Christ was obedient— 
and gave an example of Christian 
living to his children, our daily 
papers would contain very little 
news “unfit to print”. 

May this month of Saint Jos- 
eph extend his blessed influence! 


3d 


ARCH seventeenth. Don’t for- 

get that the feast of Saint Pat- 
rick coincides with the anniversary 
of the discovery of the Japanese 
Catholics, descendants of the mar- 
tyrs, who, without priests or altar, 
kept the fires of our Faith burning 
among thousands of their coun- 
trymen during a period of two 
hundred and fifty years. 

On the middle pages of this is- 
sue, Monsignor Ford shows how 
Saint Patrick served as a model 
for Saint Francis Xavier, and how 
the Universal Church unites in its 
annals two such widely separated 
countries as the Isle of Saints and 
the Empire of the Rising Sun. 





We have thought Him as it 
were a leper, and as one struck 
by God and afflicted. 


OES anybody still pretend in 

the year 1931 that races of 
men vary by some radical and in- 
eradicable differentiation, im- 
planted in them by the Creator? 
Is it not an incontestable scientific 
fact that climate and neglect ac- 
count fully for whatever differ- 
ences there are, and that any dis- 
tinction founded on the supposed 
will of the Creator is an out-worn 
superstition ? 

If so, does it not follow that 
men are not to be discriminated 
against as members of a particu- 
lar race, but rather are to be 
judged as individuals? 

I do not mind if Mrs. Malaprop 
omits me from her party because 
she finds me personally detestable, 
but when she passes me up be- 
cause my skin is brown, my blood 
Corsican, or my ancestors horse 
stealers, then I am forced to smile. 
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And what I smile at is the spec- 
tacle of an indefensible supersti- 
tion, projecting itself into our so- 
called enlightened age. 

There are those whose lives will 
be ruled by unreasoning prejudice 
to the end of the world, but for 
grown-ups, who pretend to a little 
logic, it requires only a moment’s 
thought to discard both the idea 
and the practice of racial discrim- 
ination. 





But He was wounded for our 
iniquities; He was bruised for 
our sins. 





“More things are wrought by 
prayer 
Than this world dreams of.” 
Mest of us in these days are 
prone to ask for money when- 
ever we find ourselves in difficul- 
ties, and—as a second thought— 
for the prayers of those who can- 
not give material aid. Bishop 
Walsh is not of this number. 
His urgent appeal for spiritual 
aid in the solution of his Seminary 
problem appears on another page 
of this issue. With his eighty Chi- 
nese seminarians unmercifully 
crowded in their present tempo- 
rary quarters, he must begin the 
building of his permanent Sem- 
inary next autumn, or refuse to 
admit any more students. In this 
distressing situation, he asks, be- 
fore all else, for prayers. 





The chastisement of our 
peace was upon Him; and by 
His bruises we are healed. 





CHINA'S four hundred millions 
are a people of hard sense, 
whose natural assumption has al- 
ways been that of Saint Paul in 
supposing a creator for creation. 
Who caused such things as the 
universe, order, motion, man with 
his soul and conscience, life and 
love, mothers and martyrs, babies, 
birds, and bunnies? Where did 
we get the wild rose, Mount Fuji, 
the Catholic Church, and so on? 
Who caused any of those things 
which we ourselves did not, and 
cannot, cause? Ask these ques- 











SAINT JOSEPH’S ALTAR IN BISH- 
OP WALSH’S KONGMOON  PRO- 
CATHEDRAL 


The designer of this altar is Broth- 
er Albert Staubli, M.M., like Saint 
Joseph a.master carpenter 


tions of the Chinese, and they will 
point to the sky. 

The Chinese atheist is a recent 
and still a rare phenomenon. Old 
farmers are wiser than young stu- 
dents. Knowledge comes, but wis- 
dom lingers. As long as China 
farms, her people will be inter- 
ested in the sky. 

@ 
F any Catholic man or woman 
were offered a chance to take 
care of our Divine Lord for a day 
—well, who would count the cost? 
Who would not wish for riches 
enough to keep Him always? 

Strangely enough, that very op- 
portunity exists today. For in 
China one thing is certain—no 
missioner, no Christ! The pagans 








FRIEND INDEED 


HE best friends of 

Maryknoll are those 
who make our work 
known to others. 


The most effective means 
of doing this is an intros 
duction to the magazine 
you like so well — THE 
FIELD AFAR. 











LONGS TO MAKE HIM LOVED BY 


will not support a priest, and the 
native Christians cannot. So there 
is but one way for our Savior to 
live His Eucharistic Life in that 
troubled land. He must look to 
His children in other countries. 

A dollar will keep a missioner— 
and Christ—in China for a day. 





All we like sheep have gone 
astray, every one hath turned 
aside into his own way; and 
the Lord hath laid on Him the 
iniquity of us all. 





HE Vénard, our first Prepara- 

tory College, has been complet- 
ed and dedicated, as readers who 
follow us know quite well. 

The completion of this Mary- 
knoll unit was vitally necessary, 
because of the increase in the 
numbers of our aspirant apostles, 
but it has laid a very heavy burden 
on the Mother Knoll. 

The Vénard directors, anxious 
to lighten this great burden, 
hope to secure co-operation from 
friends—old and new—especially 
from those resident in Pennsyl- 
vania, since this is the State under 
whose charter the Vénard College 
will function. 

e 
“(OD bless our Circles’, is a 
prayer often on the lips of 
our missioners in the Orient. 

Why not form a Circle? 

A thousand Circles would not 
be too many. We are still some 
hundreds short of the thousand, 
and many sections of our country 
are still waiting for pioneer Cir- 
clers. 

Of course, it takes work to 
form a Circle—but most Circlers 
enjoy it. There are many ways of 
keeping interest high. One is to 
adopt an individual mission, or 
missioner. 

“Circling” becomes a joy, and, 
better still, it is worth while work 
for Christ. 


cRE 








OTHERS. 





THE CHRIST OF JAPAN 
This painting was secretly pre- 
served in a Japanese family during 
the persecutions 


T is a stfange coinci- 
dence of history that 
Saint Patrick’s feast 
day, which means so 
much for Europe and 
America, also marks 
a turning point in the 
Catholic history of 


It is strange because the work of 


March Seventeenth In 


Saint Patrick and his Irish successors 
did not extend to the Far East, so that 
Japan, which is the farthest east of all 
countries, has little cause for celebrat- 
ing the feast day of our glorious Saint. 
Yet, as a matter of fact, March seven- 
teenth is one of the few historical dates 
the Catholic Church in Asia has noted 
down. 

March seventeenth in Oriental his- 
tory is the anniversary of the rebirth 
of Catholicity in Japan. In celebrating 
this day, we can enlarge our vision, 
widen our outlook, and rejoice with 
Holy Mother the Church not only in 
the joy of the feast day of the Apostle 
of the West, but also in the happiness 
that gave back to the Church her chil- 
dren of the East. 


The most western island of the West 
and the most eastern island of the East 
are thus curiously joined in the bosom 
of the Universal Church. 


Pagan Ireland— 

Apart from dates, moreover, there is 
much in the early history of Ireland 
that will throw light on the history of 
Japan. Ireland of pagan times, when 
Saint Patrick first came to preach the 
Gospel there, shows many traits in com- 
mon with Japan. 


The pagan Irish were an educated 
people, intensely proud of their little 
green island—a war loving race that 
delighted in trials of strength and cour- 
age, yet waging their battles with a 








PERSECUTIONS ONCE RAGED WHERE ORCHARDS BLOOM 


Jaa 


By Msgr. Francis X. Ford, M.M., Prefeciiposte 


chivalrous code of honor that in later 
years was taught to medieval Europe. 

They were a race that appreciated 
learning and beauty and fine arts, that 
esteemed its poets as well as its war- 
riors, and womanhood above both—a 
nation naturally mortified and idealistic, 
that needed but the saving grace of 
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Patrick’s faith to turn it into a huge 
monastery of souls, on fire with the love 
of God, and eager to carry this love to 
the barbarous nations of Europe. 

Ireland was an isolated nation, lack- 
ing unity of government, but admirably 
ruled in a smaller degree by its system 
of clans or families. 











‘IXION GANT PAUL MICHI, S.J. 


Jaan—Day of the Discovery 


, Prefedfipostolic of the Maryknoll Kaying Mission 


Saint Patrick— 

It was due to this system of patri- 
archal government that Saint Patrick 
had such glorious success in establish- 
ing the Faith. He converted first the 
local chieftains, and then it was a mere 
matter of time until the whole family 
and clan embraced the Faith. Within 
thirty years before his death, Saint 
Patrick witnessed, by this means, the 
enduring conversion of practically the 
entire nation. 

He came not to destroy the national 
customs, but to christianize them; and, 
basing his methods on their national 
habits, he ordained men from every 
clan, and set up chapels in every fam- 
ily, and employed the art and archi- 
tecture and learning of their best minds 
to transform pagan Ireland into an is- 
land of schools and monasteries. 

He gave a Catholic outlet to their 
natural abilities. Their’ ardor, and 
chivalry, and love of nature, and high 
ideals were directed to missionary ef- 
fort that made-Ireland for three cen- 
turies the source of the mission work 
of the Church, and the human means 
God used to convert the pagan Franks 
and Goths and tribes of Germany and 
Switzerland, and to conquer again de- 
cadent Italy for Christ. 





A Land of Chivalry— 

As a missioner, Saint Patrick point- 
ed the way to more modern apostles— 
and Saint Francis Xavier simply fol- 
lowed in Japan the methods of the 








A CHRISTIAN SAMURAI (Nobleman) 


Most of the early converts in Japan 
were clan leaders and members of 
the nobility 


Apostle of the West. 

When Saint Francis came to Japan, 
in 1549, he found conditions very sim- 
ilar to those in pagan Ireland. The 
Japanese of these times were a sturdy, 
war loving people, split up into clans 
or families, each governed by a local 
chieftain. 

Like the Irish, they too were insular 
in thought as well as in fact, and this 
characteristic preserved and intensified 
their love of family and clan, and gave 





SMILING DESCENDANTS OF THE MARTYRS 
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rise to petty civil wars to determine 
local power. 

Like the Irish also, they were a na- 
tion engrossed in chivalry, and their 
tales of war repeatedly related the in- 
dividual strength of knightly daimyos 
who fought in single combat. 

They too respected learning and their 
priesthood—and, curiously, among their 
writers the two greatest were women. 





The Church in Japan— 

Like the Apostle of Ireland, Saint 
Francis Xavier began his work by con- 
verting the nobility of Kiushiu, where 
he landed; and so successful was he 
in this that within two years the Saint 
could count two thousand Catholics on 
the Island. 

Leaving this small, but solid, group 
of Catholic clans to the care of his 
fellow Jesuits, Saint Francis took leave 
of his “beloved Japanese”, and set out 
to conquer China. ; 

The Jesuits who were left in charge 
continued his method of converting 
chieftains, and, within thirty years, 
there were two hundred thousand Cath- 
olics in Japan, and about two hundred 
and fifty churches had been built. The 
Christian princes of Japan sent an em- 
bassy to Rome, where they were re- 
ceived by the kings of Europe and en- 
nobled. The Church seemed estab- 
lished in Japan, and, at its most pros- 
perous period, counted about a million 
adherents. 

Persecutions— 

Up to this point there has been an 
exact parallel between the conversions 
of Ireland and of Japan; but hence- 
forth there is a sharp difference. While 
in Ireland the Church dug into the very 
soil of the country, and in peace and 
prayerful meditation transformed the 
soul of Europe for three centuries—in 
Japan, on the other hand, began the 
series of persecutions which also lasted 
for three centuries. 

From 1587 to 1859, almost constant 
persecutions tried to stamp out the 
Catholic Faith. In 1597, twepty-six 
Christians were crucified at Nagasaki. 
One of the best known of these martyrs 
is Saint Paul Michi, a Japanese Jesuit. 
Of distinguished birth and great learn- 
ing, this Japanese converted many of 
his fellow-countrymen to the true Faith. 


He preached to the crowd surrounding 
his cross, giving thanks that he should 
die by the same death and at the same 
age as his Divine Redeemer. In 1622, 
fifty-two specially chosen heads of fam- 
ilies were martyred at the same city of 
Nagasaki. In 1637, thirty-seven thou- 
sand Christians of the same district 
were slain, and for two centuries the 
persecutions continued unabated. 





RT. REV. MSGR. FRANCIS X. FORD 


The “home town” of this Mary- 
knoll South China prelate is Brook- 
lyn, N.Y. 


A price was set on the head of any 
Christian, and each year every Japanese 
was called upon to trample on the 
Cross. Although the missioners had 
been martyred, others tried to follow 
them. In 1642, five Jesuits succeeded 
in entering Japan, where they were 
seized, and died after frightful tortures. 
The following year, five other Jesuits 
received the same treatment. The Span- 
ish Dominicans from the Philippines 
also tried to penetrate Japan, but were 
unsuccessful. In 1708, an Italian mis- 
sioner, Father Sidotti, landed on the 
coast of Japan, and, after five years of 
captivity, died in prison. 








THE TWENTIETH 


year finds the American Foreign 
Mission movement fulfilling the 
hope and promise of its first. Now 
is a good time to “brush up” your 
knowledge of this inspiring story. 
Two editions, both excellent values, 
offer this opportunity. 


(See page 96) 


The Missioners Return— 
Finally the American fleet, under Ad- 


miral Perry, opened the whole of Ja- 
pan to foreign trade; and France, in 
1859, concluded a treaty with Japan, 
permitting missioners to reside in the 
port cities, and to have a church for 
the use of foreigners. 

Nagasaki—the scene of the labors of 
the early Jesuits, and of the glorious 
martyrdoms—was selected as a site for 
a chapel. Father Petitjean was its 
pastor, though his congregation consist- 
ed only of a few foreign consuls and 
merchants. 

The chapel was built on a hill be- 
hind the city, and, from its gate, Father 
Petitjean could look wistfully down on 
the pagan crowds who passed by un- 
heedingly. The priest was not discour- 
aged. He offered himself as a teacher 
of French, and gradually made friends 
among the Japanese. 





The Discovery— 

On March 17, 1865, while standing at 
the open door of his chapel, the priest 
saw a group of dignified Japanese ap- 
proaching. They begged permission to 
inspect the chapel, and, after seeing the 
statue of Our Lady, asked him some 
questions as to the Pope at Rome, and 
the celibacy of the clergy. 

The missioner answered them, and 
then was surprised at the transforma- 
tion in the faces of the Japanese. They 
threw themselves at the feet of the 
priest, and welcomed him to their midst, 
saying that they were Catholics, and 
that in their villages were many more 
descendants of the old Christians. Aft- 
er centuries of persecution, after hun- 
dreds of thousands of Christians had 
been martyred or exiled, these descen- 
dants of the ancient martyrs still num- 
bered fifty thousand. 

It is a wonderful testimony to the 
strength of will of the Japanese, and to 
their correspondence with grace, that 
they had been able to thus preserve 
their Faith in secret down through the 
centuries. Deprived of priests, hunted 
down mercilessly for over two centu- 
ries, obliged to pray in secret, and to 
hide even from relatives the knowledge 
of their beliefs—yet they had perse- 
vered. 

In secret they had baptized their 
children ; in secret, like the early Chris- 
tians of the catacombs, they met in 
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small groups to keep holy the Sunday. 
Disguising their rosaries as necklaces, 
and painting their statues to resemble 
pagan idols, they had handed them down 
from father to son for eight genera- 
tions. 

Three Tests— 

Without priests, they lacked the Mass 
and most of the Sacraments, and their 
doctrine was reduced to the essentials ; 
but three tests they had transmitted 
from one generation to another—three 
tests by which they should know the 
true shepherds who had promised to re- 
turn. They carefully instructed their 
descendants to apply these three tests, 
before confiding in fgreign missioners. 

And the three were in the form of 
questions: “Is the head of your Church 
the Holy Father in Rome?” “Are you 
vowed to celibacy?” “Do you honor the 
Mother of God?” Any missioner who 
could answer in the affirmative was to 
be accepted as their true pastor. 

Before finding the Catholic chapel, 
they had put the three questions to a 
Protestant missionary, and met with a 
negative response. A year later, they 
came by accident on the priest, and 
found themselves again welcomed to the 
fold, with the fifty thousand of their 
neighbors who had persevered in the 
Faith. 





Descendants of Martyrs— 

It is a marvelous record of God’s 
mercy to the Japanese, perhaps never 
duplicated elsewhere; although it has 
been repeated again, on a much smaller 
scale, in recent years in other sections 
of Japan where the staunch old Chris- 
tians had dispersed. 

It is conclusive proof that the Jap- 
anese had been well instructed in the 
Faith; and, too, that their martyrs 
proved not only worthy of their crowns, 
but had won for them the grace of 
perseverance. 

One in Christ— 

March seventeenth, then, while pro- 
viding us with the natural joy in our 
Apostle of the West, also gives us an 
added reason for rejoicing in this Jap- 
anese miracle of the catacombs. 

The Church in Japan had taken root 
and flourished rapidly; but so quickly 
had it been uprooted, and trod upon, 
and crushed, and broken, and neglected 











SIGNS OF SPRING AT OUR VENARD APOSTOLIC COLLEGE 


for over two centuries, that life ap- 
peared extinct. Yet, at the coming of a 
priest, the setting up of an altar to the 
forsaken God, and the immolation of 
the Divine Victim, the floodgates of 
heavenly graces were unloosed, and the 
forgotten Church sprang up anew and 
put forth blossoms. 

This modern miracle of grace gives 
us an insight into the sturdy quality of 
the Japanese character—a race that suf- 
fered martyrdom, and dispersion, and 
oblivion, yet persistently kept alive the 
flame of Faith, and handed it down 
through generations. 

If we of the West are proud of the 
firm Faith implanted by Saint Patrick, 
that withstood the centuries of perse- 
cution and penal laws, and was nour- 
ished by the meager, passing visitations 
of the hedge-priest, let us also rejoice 
with the Church of the East in this 
glorious day of the return of her sons 
who were dead and now live. It proves, 








" 


“I say to you, that if two of you shall 
consent upon earth, concerning anything 
whatsoever they shall ask, it shall be 
done to them by My Father, Who is 
in heaven.” 

(St. Matthew, 18, 19) 


Have you seen our new edition of 


DAILY PRAYERS FOR MISSIONS 
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We will send a copy, if you will enclose 
with your address a two-cent stamp. If you 
wish to distribute quantities, you may have 
fifty for seventy-five cents, 


Field Afar Office Maryknoll, N. Y. 


perhaps in a more striking fashion than 
any other date of history, that the true 
Faith can surmount all difficulties, and 
win all hearts, and become so dear to all 
its children that neither trials nor time 
can wean them from the love which is 
in Christ Jesus. 


Venard Events 


“NW7HOSE statue is that in front of 

the chapel, Father?” It was on 
our tongue to tell the truth to the earn- 
est student, newly arrived in our midst. 
The truth is that the statue still belongs 
to the bank. 

But we could see in his inquiring eyes 
that his meaning was the subject of the 
statue, and not the mortgager. It was 
good to be, able to tell him, who had 
just entered under our roof, that this’ 
fine bit of sculpture was his own model, ' 
the Boy Christ. | 

This statue, in its niche of Indiana 
limestone, is very attractive, and it is 
also wonderfully effective in teaching 
a silent lesson in its own way. From 
Him Whom it depicts, the students 
learn to work and pray, to study and 
play. 

It was at the age portrayed in this 
statue that Christ spoke a great sermon 
by asking the simple question, Did you 
not know that I must be about my Fa- 
ther’s business? 





On the second Sunday of February, 
Fr. James McCormick, M.M., sang his 
First Solemn High Mass in our chapel. 
Ten years ago, Fr. McCormick came to 
the Vénard College as a young student. 


FOR AT LEAST ONE DAY THIS YEAR. 
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A LINE-UP AT THE MARYKNOLL MISSION FOR TAPANESE 
IN SEATTLE, WASH. 


For the Japanese little ones of Seattle, Maryknoll conducts a kindergarten 
and grade school 


His home is just a few miles away. It 
seems as though it were yesterday that 
he was welcomed at the foot of our 
front stairs, and now he has returned 
after ordination at Maryknoll, to offer 
the Holy Sacrifice in, our midst. 

The Vénard students’ choir sang the 
Mass. The boy whom Bishop Hoban 
confirmed, not so many years ago, be- 
stowed his first priestly blessing, after 
his Mass, in the chapel erected as a 
Memorial to the beloved prelate. 


The Mid-Western 
Maryknoll 


HE second annual Bridge Party for 

the benefit of our seminary was 
held at the new St. Nicholas Plaza Ho- 
tel, and proved a gratifying success. 
Despite the prevailing depression, much 
interest was aroused, and we are deep- 
ly grateful to all our friends who at- 
tended. 

Our gratitude, too, is due to those 
who worked so hard to make the affair 
the success it was; to the management 
of the St. Nicholas Plaza for their 
courtesy ; and, last but not least, to the 
local press for the many notices given 
the party. 








The ceremonies of the Forty Hours 
were held recently at St. Gregory’s, and 
we again enjoyed the privilege of tak- 
ing an active part in this great devotion 
in honor of our Eucharistic King. 


The annual retreat came shortly after, 
and, under the guidance of Fr. Henry 
Staunton, of Davenport, we laid aside 








THE NOVENA OF GRACE 


E again call the atten- 

tion of our readers to 
the Novena of Grace, nine 
days of intercession to Saint 
Francis Xavier, Patron of 
Missions. 


The Novena will be con- 
ducted on SANCIAN IS- 
LAND (where the great 
Apostle of the Orient died ) 
and inall Maryknoll houses 
—from March Fourth to 


March Twelfth. 


Numerous and extra- 
ordinary favors have been 
secured during this Novena, 
and Maryknoll desires all 
its friends to share in these 
graces. 


We ask also a special re- 
membrance of Sancian, 
where the shepherd of souls 
is now a Maryknoller. Pray- 
er is the only available 
means of turning some of 
this young missionet’s cross- 
es into consolations. 











our books for a few days to give our 
attention to the more serious things of 
life. 





We are making bold to ask our spe- 
cial patron, Blessed Théophane Vénard, 
to see that our dormitory over at St. 
Gregory’s is fully occupied next fall, 
now that we have plenty of room for 
our students. (Thanks to Archbishop 
MeNicholas.) 

On our part, we are keeping on the 
lookout for promising prospects, and 
have asked our friends to do likewise. 
If you know of a boy who is interested 
in the foreign mission priesthood, keep 
him in your prayers, and give him your 
encouragement—as well as our address. 





In Passing 
OTWITHSTANDING politi- 
cal disorders in China, material 

progress is recorded, especially in 
the South where many new roads 
have been constructed and auto- 
bus accommodations _ provided, 
thus saving days of travel for our 
missioners. 


Pioneering in China, by the Rev. 
Marion A. Habig, O.F.M., is a 
welcome addition to American 
foreign mission literature. 

It describes the mission career 
of Father Xavier Engbring, of 
the Franciscan Province of St. 
Louis, who was assigned to China 
in 1888, and who, so far as is 
known, was the first native born 
American priest to labor in that 
country. As until 1918 there were 
no American missions in China, 
Father Engbring assisted his Eu- 
ropean confréres. 

His life of sacrifice would prove 
of interest to American mission- 
ers now in China, should any 
friend desire to send them a copy 
of this new book. It may be had 
from the Franciscan Herald Press, 
1434 W. 51st St., Chicago, IIl., 
for $1.75. 


At Sleepy Eye, Minnesota, there 
is a church dedicated to the Jap- 
anese Martyrs. 

This dedication has been much 
appreciated by our Japanese fel- 
low-Catholics in the United States. 


THE SUSTENANCE OF OUR MISSIONERS 
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A Great Prelate 
INCE the death of the late re- 
vered Archbishop of St. Paul, 

the Most Reverend Austin Dowl- 
ig, glowing eulogies have appeared 
in all sections of the country, giv- 
ing tribute to his sterling qualities 
and many accomplishments. 

To few among his friends have 
these praises brought greater sat- 
isfaction than to the sons and 
daughters of Maryknoll, who were 
privileged to look on Archbishop 
Dowling as one of their own. 





From the foundation of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, this cultured, wide- 
visioned prelate gave generous 
support to Maryknoll; and his co- 
operation at the beginning was all 
the more welcome since, like many 
others, prelates and priests, he 
feared that vocations to the apos- 
tolate of foreign missions would 
be difficult to arouse in this coun- 
try of creature comforts. 

Strangely enough, one of the 
early applications received at 
Maryknoll was from a young sem- 
inarian of St. Mary’s, Baltimore, 
who actually belonged to the Des 
Moines Diocese, then ruled by 
Bishop Dowling. 

The Bishop smiled characteris- 
tically when the aspirant missioner 
approached him for permission to 
transfer his allegiance. The re- 
quest was not easy to grant, be- 
cause Des Moines needed just 
such priests as this seminarian 
promised to be; but the sacrifice 
was made cheerfully. 





Later, the Bishop was happy to 
confer orders on the aspirant 
apostle, to bid him Godspeed when 
he left for his mission, and to help 
support him in his distant field of 
labor. 

Even after Bishop Dowling was 
appointed to the Archdiocese of 
St. Paul, he referred habitually to 
this young man as his own spir- 
itual son. 

Readers of Tue Fretp Arar 
will be interested to identify this 
young missioner as Father Bern- 
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ard F. Meyer, who went to China 
in 1918 with the first Maryknoll 
mission group. 





Whenever Archbishop Dowling 
came to Maryknoll, the students 
looked eagerly for a talk, and 
there is none among his former 
hearers who does not recall vivid- 
ly his finely expressed and prac- 


humble doors, he expressed a fear 
that few would enter. 

Archbishop Dowling died poor, 
as those who knew him well were 
certain he would. Personal effects 
and a checking account that al- 
lowed enough for his funeral ex- 
penses made up the subject mat- 
ter of his will. 

The checking account would 
have had a few thousand dollars 
more had this truly great prelate 











MOST REVEREND AUSTIN DOWLING, D.D, 
Late Archbishop of St. Paul, Minn. 








tical admonitions. 

On these occasions His Grace 
often admitted, as he looked at the 
goodly number of his hearers, that 
he had misjudged the caliber of 
our American Catholic youth 
when, as Maryknoll opened its 


CALLS FOR $1 A DAY. 


not been mindful, as the end ap- 
proached, of the struggling Mary- 
knoll Japanese Mission in Seattle, 
and of its over-burdened Mother 
at Ossining. 

May Sweet Jesus have mercy 
on his soul! 
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By Bishop James E. Wash, M. M., Vicar Apostolic of the 
Maryknoll Kongmoon Mission 


OWN the dusty street 
in Malacca came the 
familiar figure. His 
cassock was greenish 
and threadbare, its 
patches obvious and 
many ; but the counte- 
nance above it was 
merry. A little bell tinkled in his hand 
as he passed along, shouting out over 
and over his strident call, much as a 
street hawker peddling his wares. 

And he was in truth a hawker, this 
young Spanish priest, selling for noth- 
ing a pearl of great price in the streets 
of the city. “Christians”, he shouted, 
“send the children to the church”. 
Francis Xavier was calling the tiny 
people to prayer. 

They came—running, flocking, tum- 
bling over each other, scampering 
around the padre, dancing up to se- 
cure his recognition, clinging to his 
worn out cassock. Singly and in groups, 
some chattering like magpies, and others 
marching solemnly along, on came the 
procession cluttering up the street—lit- 
tle Portuguese, Malays, Indians, and all 
the various strains that herded together 
in that early meeting ground of East 
and West; white, yellow, brown, black ; 
plump and skinny; grown children and 
babies; boys and girls. 








Many had already gathered at the 
church. Its shady portico spilled chil- 
dren in all directions; sitting, standing, 
playing, jumping, running. 

One Malay maid of six had an inter- 
ested group around her as she solemn- 
ly stirred an imaginary pot of rice, 
consisting of a bit of broken crockery 
filled with sand. At intervals, she la- 
dled out portions of her make-believe 
concoction, and handed them around 
with elaborate bows to her admiring 
circle. : 

Another group was composed of a 


half dozen boys who were dangling bits 
of string on the ends of bamboo poles 
into a ditch by the side of the church. 
They appeared to be under the per- 
suasion that the little depression con- 
tained a rushing torrent filled with 
fishes, which they from time to time 
were yanking out by great expenditures 
of energy and skill. 

One sizable Portuguese youngster, in 
fact, must have considered the impro- 
vised aquarium to be nothing less than 
the great ocean, and himself engaged 
in combat with at least a whale, to 
judge from the amazing contortions and 
continual shouting that accompanied his 
struggles to land the fancied prey. 

But these and other games broke up 
as the Saint appeared with his rein- 
forcements, and the gamesters joined the 
flock that already clamored around him. 
He smiled on them all, and, without 
more ceremony, shooed his whole col- 
lection into the church like a lot of 
little chicks. 





Soon all were in their places, crowd- 
ing the pews, sitting on the kneelers, the 
floor, perching where they could. Fran- 
cis Xavier, after herding them in, 
walked to the sanctuary, and stood 
looking over his following. He beamed 
on them, and they all smiled back 
at him. 

Many of them were little more than 
babies, sitting there putting their rosary 
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beads in their mouths, and looking up at 
the Saint with big, round eyes. Then 
there were the squirmers. Those at 
this interesting age made up the bulk 
of the gathering. Finally, a good 
sprinkling had attained the solemnity 
of their first self-consciousness. 

The system devised by the Saint was 
to pick out a likely youngster, and have 
him lead the prayers and the recitation 
of the catechism. The clear treble of 
one of themselves gave the rest confi- 
dence. Often he selected the head 
squirmer for this office; finding that 
such a one usually had a good deal of 
energy to put into the recitation, and 
could thus be kept from expending it in 
other distracting directions less to the 
point. 

Such a leader was not hard to dis- 
cover that morning. It was the erst- 
while catcher of whales, who had now 
ensconced himself far in the back of 
the church, where he appeared to be 
sitting on tacks, and was attracting al- 
most as much attention as the Saint 
himself. 

“Paul Gomez, come up here.” The 
surprised boy ceased his gyrations. “I 
mean you, Paul Gomez,” repeated the 
Saint. 





Suddenly sheepish, Paul extricated 
himself from a knot of huddled children, 
and lumbered up the aisle. Like most 
boys of his age, Paul was a lion in his 
own world, whose haunts and customs 
he knew; but a lamb—and today a bad- 
ly frightened one—when suddenly pro- 
jected on that mysterious stage usually 
reserved for the inexplicable actions of 
grown-ups. 

Xavier, however, had a way all his 
own. That rare smile and gentle voice 
robbed Paul of his terror almost at once. 
“You would like to go fishing?” the 
Saint asked the boy. Paul grinned, and 
admitted he would. “Especially if I 
could catch great, big fish,” he added. 
“So I thought,” said Father Francis. 
“Well, let’s go fishing, you and I. I'll 
tell you how.” 

After a few words of explanation, 
and an encouraging pat on the back, 
Paul forgot the crowded church. He 
saw only the smiling eyes that bent 
above him. Courage came, as when his 
mother held him by the hand in the 
dark. He took the catechism, and read 
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the first question and response in a loud, 
clear voice. The chorus of the answer- 
ing children boomed out. He read the 
next—and the next. The lesson swung 
along. Paul had made his bow as lead- 
er of the recitations. 


The lessons 
were fre- 
quent—daily 
when the 
Saint could 
find the time 
—and Paul 
became a 
fixture in his 
new position. 
All went 
well until 
the day of the 
final lesson. 
Saint Fran- 
cis was to 
leave Malac- 
ca soon. 
They said he 
was starting 
on a long 
and danger- 
ous voyage 
to the far is- 
land of Ja- 
pan. Before 
leaving, he 
wanted to 
have a final 
big meeting. 
It was to be 
in the cathe- 
dral, and all 
the children 
had to at- 
tend. Not 
only that, 
but a lot of 
grown-up 
people were 
to be there 
also; as the 
idea was to 
let them wit- 
ness the pro- 
gress of the 
children, and 
perhaps be 
moved to 
emulate 


dered all this in his heart. Paul flinched. 
He had become somewhat accustomed 
to his role of leading the prayers; yet 
always beforehand he felt a certain tre- 
pidation that never quite left him until 
he stood close to Father Francis, and 
felt that encouraging presence bolster- 





them. 


PAUL GOMEZ, CHOSEN BY SAINT FRANCIS XAV 
MEN, PLAYED OFTEN UNDER THIS OLD PORTUGUESE GATEWAY IN MALACCA 


Paul pon- 





FROM COVER TO COVER. 


IER TO BECOME A FISHER OF 


ing him up. This meeting in the ca- 
thedral was rather too much. In front 
of a lot of grown people, and every- 
thing. Never would he be able to do 
it. He would have to try to hide or 
something. His anxious mind dwelt 
on wild schemes of escape. 


Theday 
came, and 
there ap- 


peared no 
feasible way 
to avoid go- 
ing to the 
cathedral. 
His own fa- 
ther and 
mother were 
going! He 
hardly dared 
to. try to 
elude them. 
He trudged 
along dis- 
cons olately 
by their side. 
He showed 
no enthusi- 
asm at the 
remarks of 
his parents, 
eX pressing 
their antici- 
pated inter- 
est. He re- 
garded the 
passers-by 
with male- 
volence dur- 
ing the rare 
moments 
when he 
took his ma- 
lignant 
glance off 
the ground 
under his 
feet, which 
he _ heartily 
wished 
would open 
and swallow 
him up. 
Yet hope 
springs eter- 
nal in a boy’s 
heart, and 
Paul was by 
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no means resigned supinely to his fate 
as yet. The busy little mind was alert. 
He still hoped to seize upon some des- 
perate straw. 

The cathedral was jammed to the 
doors. Paul’s heart sank at the sight 
of the crowd. If he could only run 
away, or get lost somewhere! How in 
the world could he ever face that 
crowded church, and recite the cate- 
chism? It was not to be thought of. 
The very cause of his desperation sud- 
denly inspired him with a possible solu- 
tion. The crowd was so great that he 
could easily get lost in it. He would 
hide in the back. He would get well 
out of sight; behind a lot of people, 
where the crowd was thickest. Father 
Francis would never find him. 

His father and mother went to the 
side aisle. Paul himself was supposed 
to go up to the front part, reserved 
for the children. Instead, he ducked 
hastily into the baptistry. There was a 
great press of people over there. He 
got behind them all. 

In addition, the baptistry was a side 
wing, out of the line of vision from 
the sanctuary. Father Francis could 
not possibly locate him there. He would 
have to see through a lot of people, 
and around a corner besides! Paul 
breathed almost freely. He felt safe 
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at last. 





Soon it was time to begin. Father 
Francis looked over the gathering, and 
decided that the place could not hold 
any more. Then he looked for his 
leader of the prayers. Strange, he was 
not in his accustomed place. The Saint 
began to call out. “Paul Gomez, Paul 
Gomez,” rang through the church. No 
answer. Apparently Paul Gomez, wher- 
ever he was, did not hear. 

Paul did hear, however, and only too 
well. And the more he heard, the more 
he crouched down and made himself 
small behind the backs of the throng 
in the baptistry. The calling stopped. 
Paul breathed a sigh of relief. 

“He surely cannot find me; he will 
get somebody else,” thought Paul, con- 
solingly to himself; and, the suspense 
relaxed, he straightened up—to gaze 
full into the smiling face of Father 
Francis! 

“What is the matter, Paul? Going 
back on me?” sounded the pleasant, but 
now dreaded, voice. 

Paul was too astonished to know 
what to savy. “How did you find out I 
was here?” he finally stammered. “TI 
was afraid; and I thought you would 








tation to say: 


foreigners just now. 


pression in our own country. 





CHRIST SHALL REIGN 


S Maryknoll’s Lenten plea for aid reach- 

es our readers, there might be a temp= 

What use is it to give 

money for mission chapels or schools Ress 3 
that may at any moment be destroyed “anhan 
2 1! 


by the Reds? China is no place for 


But our friends will not say this, be- 
cause their outlook is Christlike. 
have stood by us in spite of discouraging 
conditions in China, and the economic de- £ 


They know, with the certainty of Faith, 
that—as the Resurrection followed Good Friday—so, notwith- 
standing all the seemingly insurmountable obstacles of Time, 
Christ, the Eternal, shall in the end reign over the nations. 





God Shalit reign | 
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REMEMBER CHRIST IN YOUR 


not see me.” 

The Saint laughed. “So you thought 
I would lose my leader that easily, did 
you? Why, Paul, I had to find you; I 
have been counting on you. Come along 
now. Don’t you want to help me out? 
It’s easy. Just read as you always do. 
I'll stand right by you.” 





The Saint’s hand stole into his; the 
sparkling eyes that always gave him 
confidence were beaming into his own. 
Paul suddenly forgot the crowd. His 
conscious world dwindled to two peo- 
ple—himself, and the loved figure be- 
side him. Clinging to that hand there 
could be nothing to fear. 

They walked to the top of the church. 
Paul seized the book, and, at the cus- 
tomary signal, sang out the sign of the 
Cross. His voice rang clear. The 
whole church repeated it. He started 
the first prayer. The answer came back 
in a mighty wave. Calmly he went 
through the whole recitation. All his 
fear had vanished. 

And always the reassuring smile and 
encouraging nod of Father Francis 
were there, carrying him along, instill- 
ing the balm that soothed the brave lit- 
tle heart so sorely agitated but a few 
minutes before. 

“Well done, Paul,’”’ came the encom- 
ium he loved to hear, when the recita- 
tion was over; and Paul realized with 
quiet elation that he had gotten through 
the ordeal creditably. ‘Well done. I 
knew you could do it well.” 

“T don’t mind the reading when I am 
with you, Father,” replied Paul. 





After a while, when the church had 
emptied, Paul sidled up to his friend 
again. “How did you find me, Fa- 
ther?” he asked. 

“That was easy,” replied Saint Fran- 
cis Xavier. “I knew you were going 
to be a good Jesuit some day; and that 
meant that, when you wanted to hide, 
you would be clever enough to pick 
out the very best place to do it in. So 
I simply went to it, and there you were! 
I can’t afford to lose my fishing partner, 


Paul.” 
2 a 


’ 


And so it proved. For the first voca- 
tion that Malacca gave to the Society 
was little Paul Gomez, who used to lead 
the prayers for the children of the East 
at the bidding of Father Francis. 


WILL. 



































Left—Altar at Shak Chin, destroyed 
by Reds 




























Kaying, China 
Dear Dad— 

Here are some snapshots of 
the Hakka district in Monsignor 
Ford’s Kaying Mission. The Shak 
Chin altar was wrecked by Reds. 
Kaying has a seminary to train 
boys for the native priesthood. 
Did you know that a dollar a day 
supports a missioner? Bet it would 
not take a Junior long to save that 
dollar! About three movies! 

Ina hurry, 
Jim. 




















A Siou Loc bouquet—“‘buds” in an idle hour 


WHO IS YOUR MISSIONER 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 


This is a wonderful time for us all, isn’t it, with 
daily Mass and Holy Communion, and the Stations tv 
make? Shall we all unite our intentions in the Novena 
to St. Francis Xavier, that splendid mission saint who 
gave up so much of this world’s attractions to live only 
for our Lord? Let us remember St. Francis and in his 
honor let us make as many sacrifices for the missions as 
we can, and lay them at the foot of the Cross on Good 
Friday. 


How ofien during the day our minds are idle! 
Juniors, those are just the precious minutes here and 
there, that Our Lord gives us for remembering the first 
Lent and Holy Week. Say a short, swift prayer in those 
few seconds that you may never forget that Our Lord 
died for you. 


Yours for a true Lent, 


tthe Chie 



































JUNIORS! 











gon = ih 
HONOR ROLL 





Anna Sullivan 

The Roberts Family 
John Barry 

iTelen Charest 
Stanley J. Guischard 


James McDonald 


THE SIGN OF THE CHI RHO 


Those Minims at Villa Duch- 
esne, St. Louis, Mo., are surely 
up-and-coming! They just worked 
until they captured the Banner 
and ran off with it! “Working 
Juniors” is just what they are. 
Fietp Arar subscriptions, Mary- 
knoll books, ransoms, Christmas 
boxes of toys—you should have 
seen the blue puppy with a pink 
tongue! Next? 


Edward Dunphy | 

















Remember that your Lenten Mite-box 
has a healthy appetite. Don’t forget to 


feed it. 
THE NOVENA OF GRACE 
“LATHER,” said Johnny, “I 


hope all the Juniors will re- 
member to send in their petitions 
for the Novena of Grace, to St. 
Francis Xavier, that begins on 
March 4th.” 
“So do I, Johnny,” and I hope 
they won’t forget to tell us when 
some wonderful answer comes.” 


OUR MARCH PUZZLE 


It St. Joseph were on earth today, 
working in his carpenter shop, what 
tools would he use? How many can 
find seven of them in the puzzle? Mark 
them, clip the pussle and mail to Father 
Chin, A prise to every Junior who 
finds the seven. Why do you think Ju- 
nior missioners should love St. Joseph 
dearly? 





A PRIZE TO EVERY CLASS 

















Uluamanaas sama 


JUNIOR NEWS 


The Mission Sodality of St. 
Francis School, Traverse City, 
Mich., has organized a Mission 
Branch and has written to us for 
literature on missions. 

Grade Two of St. Philip Neri 
School, Chicago, Ill., sent $5 to 
ransom “Virginia”, in honor of 
Our Lady, and Grade Eight cor- 
responds with Fr. Kennelly in 
Loting, Province of Kwangtung, 
China. 

From Mary Irene Ryan of Buf- 
falo, N. Y., we have received a 
story, “A Little Child Shall Lead 
Them”. The Junior pages haven't 
room for stories, but I found it 
very interesting, Mary Irene. 

The Junior Court of the Cath- 
olic Daughters in Greenwich, 
Conn., voted to become Maryknoll 
Juniors, and one Sunday right 
after that, we had a jolly visit 
from them. 

Grade 8C of Holy Cross School, 
Harrison, N. J., has ransomed 
two babies, Francis Xavier and 
Mary Grace. 

St. Philip Neri School certainly 
is busy for the missions. Grade 
Four sent Maryknoll a gift of $5. 

One boys’ school in Wisconsin 
has sent two graduates to Mary- 
knoll Major Seminary on the 
Hudson ; and when they ransomed 
a Chinese baby, they asked that he 
be named Harold Edward for 
their two former classmates now 
at Maryknoll. 

Even though they have been 
busy, busy school weeks, some of 
our Juniors have been selling THE 
Fretp AFAR, some as many as 40 
copies a month. And one Junior 
turned the profits of his sales into 
his mite-box. How’s that for real 
mission interest? Competition for 
the prizes is certainly going to be 
brisk. Here are some who are 
going to be in the running: 

James Beyer, Torrington, Conn. 

Joseph O’Leary, Portsmouth, 

H 


Margaret Meehan, Mount Ver- 
non, N.Y. 
John Wilson, Pittsfield, Mass. 
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A diller, a dollar 









A Junior League scholar; 
Why do you come so soon? 


Theres work to be done 
And souls to be won 


In the lands that are east 


6 the moon! 











PUZZLE. PRIZE-WINNERS 

“Those were good answers the 
Juniors sent in for ‘Sammy’s Vi- 
sion’, weren’t they, Father?” 
“Splendid, Johnny; Elsie Mach- 
ado’s was so good, I think we 
ought to send her a very special 
prize, and if I can find room for 
it, we are going to print it some 
time.” 

Here are the winners: 

Ist Prize, William Zeek, Mime 
Hill, N. J. 

2nd Prize, Olga Yencho, West 
Hazelton, Pa. 

3rd Prize, Francis Hudak, Dun- 
more, Pa. 


4th Prize, Frances Segawa, 
Rutherford, N. J. 
Honorable Mention, Mildred 


Amsinger, Geneva Buckshot and 
Earl Kersting, St. Charles, Mo. 





How many copies of the Firtp AFAR 
have you sold this month? 


SUPPORTING A MISSIONER FOR ONE 
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JUNIOR APOSTLES 

AS your class a mission prayer 

period? Why not have a set 
time, perhaps two or three min- 
utes every day, when all the class 
may say a few short prayers for 
all missioners? You may choose 
the prayers to say, but if you wish 
a special booklet of prayers for 
all mission countries, divided ac- 
cording to the days of the week, 
send for “Daily Prayers for the 
Missions”. 
Single Copies.....+.<05 two cents 
Fifty copies. ...seventy-five cents 





THIS TIME IT’S A SISTER 

Frances Wilkinson of New Bed- 
ford, Mass., and Virginia Guz- 
mann of North Pelham, N. Y., 
are corresponding with a Mary- 
knoll Sister, Sr. Mary Daniel, 
O.P., St. Anthony’s Convent, 
Maui, Hawaii. 


WEEK, 








Ke. 


THE SAINT OF SANCIAN 
NEARLY four centuries ago, a 

few enterprising Portuguese 
traders obtained permission to 
moor their ships in the harbor of 
Sancian Island—a big achieve- 
ment in those days when China 
was still closed to trade. 

And one day, into this same har- 
bor, aboard the Santa Cruz, came 
St. Francis Xavier, and petitioned 
the traders to help him to get into 
China. 

And he hoped and waited and 
prayed. But sickness fell upon him, 
he grew steadily worse and on De- 
cember 2nd, 1552 raising his cru- 
cifix toward that mainland whith- 
er he had yearned to carry Our 
Lord’s message of hope eternal, 
and with a last cry of “Lord, in 
Thee have I trusted ; let me not be 
confounded,” he died. 

In truth, his trust was not be- 
trayed for today, on island and 
mainland, Maryknollers are carry- 
ing on, and here on Sancian Island 
Maryknoll’s first Bishop was con- 
secrated, in the memorial chapel 
built by Jesuits in 1839 on the spot 
where St. Francis died. 





AMONG THE UNITS 

E are grateful for the gift of 

a replated monstrance from 
the Fremin Mission Unit, Roches- 
ter, N. Y., for Fr. Charles Hilbert 
who is working among the Hakkas 
in Tsungkow, Kwangtung. Altar 
linen and vestments, monstrances, 
chalices, missals, anything in the 
way of altar furnishings, which is 
no longer needed, is warmly wel- 
comed at Maryknoll for our in- 
creasing number of chapels and 
churches in the field. 

From Rev. John O’Hara, at 
Notre Dame University, came $60 
for Father Barron in Shingishu, 
Korea. Fr. O’Hara says, “Fr. 
Barron spent one year with us, 
and we are very proud of the 
work he is doing.” Certainly, Fr. 
O’Hara backed up his pride very 
substantially. 


THE FIRST 








ST. FRANCIS XAVIER 


POINTS ON MISSIONS 


ROM letters received from 

time to time, we gather that an 
increasing number of schools is 
making a study of missions from 
different angles. There are vari- 
ous phases of this subject; many 
have a gripping interest. 

Perhaps you have a debating 
club and your Educational Com- 
mittee is “sitting’”—and doing lit- 
tle else. And finally someone says, 
“They can all talk enough and talk 
fast enough, but ask them to get 
up among the same crowd and 
talk about something that has got 
some sense to it—and they reach 
for their hats. And for one, I’m 
fed up with drivel on current 
events by fellows whose ordinary 
contact with a morning paper is 
the sports section.” And some- 
one else says, “I’m no Winston 
Churchill myself, nor an Owen 
Young, but I'd like for once to 
hear a debate as is a debate.” And 
the third says, “How about mis- 
sions?” to be met with a loud 
chorus of groans. But he sticks 
to his guns. “Groan all you like, 
but what have we fed them so far? 








Not missions; and the last debate 
was a pretty good flop. Laugh 
that off.” And the first one says, 
“What in thunder do we want to 
hear about missions for?” “That’s 
what St. Francis Xavier said to 
St. Ignatius for a long while,” 
says Number Three, “but he 
changed his mind. And explora- 
tion, conquest and colonization 
never would have given this con- 
tinent the Catholic Faith. Mis- 
sions did that, young feller me 
lad.” And Two laughs and sits 
up straight. “Why the raucous 
laugh? Well, I’ll tell you. You're 
both more interested this minute 
than you have been in anything 
for the last month, because you’re 
getting a fine head start on a mis- 
sions debate.” 

By the way, does your librarian 
keep Tue Fretp Arar on file for 
reference for mission study? 
Every year, we have a number of 
sets bound for those who find 
their libraries incomplete without 
a file of this magazine. It is in- 
valuable for it contains a wealth 
of ammunition for debates, mate- 
rial for talks, and information and 
references for class study. 





Why nota Maryknoll Play for 
Lent — “‘His Heart’s Desire’ or 
“The Flower of God?” 





THE NOVENA OF GRACE 

N March 4th the Novena of 

Grace to St. Francis Xavier 
will begin. It invites prayers for 
any particular intentions of those 
participating. All Maryknollers— 
priests, students, Brothers, Sisters 
—will make remembrance of your 
intentions recommended to them, 
in their Masses and rosaries. 

‘We hope that all Crusaders will 

welcome this opportunity. And 
we, in turn, will welcome the op- 
portunity to aid you and if some 
notable answer comes to your pe- 
tition, we shall be glad to have you 
write us all about it. 


GREAT CRUSADE—THE WAY OF THE CROSS 
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THE FIELD AFAR, if all copies are , Se 
[A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a sent to one address, for eighty cents Associate membership in the 


group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission cause, 
and to help provide for the special needs 
of Maryknoll, at home and in the mis- 
sion field. Circles formed in a parish 
are urged to secure the approval of 
their pastors and are requested to send 
their offerings through the diocesan 
mission office where such exists.] 


Address: 
Circle Director, Maryknoll, N. Y. 





ROM the Director of St. Peter’s 

Circle, of New York City, comes 
this heartening letter: Jt gives me gen- 
nine pleasure to be able to present to 
you, in the name of our small Circle, 
the enclosed check for one hundred dol- 
lars to help extend the far-flung battle 
line of Christ in “fields afar”. 





Will our Circlers, too, adopt Mary- 
knoll’s favorite ejaculations? 

They are: ‘“‘O Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, Thy Kingdom come in the 
Far East!” and “O Immaculate 
Heart of Mary, may the Kingdom 
of thy Son Jesus come in the Far 
East!”’ 


The most recent addition to our Cir- 
cle family is the Mary Teresa Circle, 
of Richmond Hill, L. I. 

A cordial welcome to these new apos- 
tolic partners in the great cause! 





Is there a mission Circle in your 
town? Help Maryknoll to bring the 
number of its mission Circles to one 
thousand. 





Generous gifts have come to Mary- 
knoll recently from the Vénard Mission 
Society, of Mamaroneck, N. Y.; Sf. 
Edmund’s Circle, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
the Good Shepherd Circle, of Chelsea, 
Mass.; St. Claire Circle, of Irvington, 
N. Y.; and the Father McGlinchy Cir- 
cle, of Somerville, Mass. 


Make your mission gift STRING- 
LESS; the missioner will know 
where he needs it most. 


Welcome “showers”, gifts of the Vé- 
nard Mission Society, of Mamaroneck, 
N. Y., and the Good Shepherd Cirele, 
of Chelsea, Mass., lately relieved some 
pressing needs at Maryknoll, 


a year. 





Very successful bridge and whist 
parties for the benefit of Maryknoll 
were held by the Jane Frances Circle, 
of Hollis, L. I., N. Y. (one of our new- 
est, formed just three months ago), and 
the Théophane Vénard Circle, of 
Worcester, Mass. 





FR. WILBUR BORER 


, M.M., ONCE 
OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., SEEMS TO 
LIKE OUR YEUNGKONG ORPHANS 


Besides the whist party, the latter 
Circle has also held two rummage sales, 
which netted sizable sums for the mis- 
sion cause. 





“To those who love God all things 
work together for good.’’ Work and 
play can be equally well devoted to 
the service of God in promoting 
mission activities. 


The Good Shepherd Circle, of New 
York City, never forgets a monthly 
check toward the support of Maryknoll 
Sisters in Manila, P. I. 





Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America is fifty cents a year. Do 
not be without this rich source of 
spiritual blessings. 











“HINTS” 

N the Circle Director’s desk 

lie letters from “along the 
line”. Some of the most con- 
stantly repeated pleas are for: 

Sacristy Supplies: Altar 
cloths, Benediction covers, Sac- 
risty towels, Amices, and Albs. 

Household Supplies: Soap, 
Toothpaste, Shaving cream, Raz- 
ors and Razor blades, Tooth- 
brushes, 











A dollar a day for each of Mary- 
knoll’s priests, Brothers, and Sis- 
ters in fields afar is needed to keep 
the bodies and souls of these young 
Americans together, and enable 
— to continue their labors for 

od. 





The Little Flower—with Saint Fran- 
cis Xavier the special patron of mis- 
sions—recently let fall two more roses 
for the Sisters’ Mother-House, in the 
form of generous checks from the Lit- 
tle Flower Circle, of St. Paul, Minn., 
and the Little Flower Circle, of Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 

The last named Circle is donating a 
room in the Mother-House Infirmary. 
What a splendid memorial! 





The greatest benefactors of our 
American Foreign Mission Sister- 
hood are those whom God inspires 
to aid them in the building of their 
Mother-House. 

Without this Mother-House, the 
Maryknoll Sisterhood cannot con- 
tine to grow and develop. 


A check reached the Circle Director 
recently from the Ave Maria Circle, 
of Winter Hill, Mass., completing the 
sum of one hundred and eighty dollars 
for the yearly support of a native cate- 
chist. This is the eleventh year that 
this valued co-operation has been given 
by the Ave Maria Circle. 

This Circle started with fifteen work- 
ers, and all are still members, with the 
exception of one who has entered the 
convent. The members are at present 
making table linens for our Major 
Seminary. 





Examine a missioner’s list of 
needs (every missioner has one). 
You will notice that in each in- 
stance the demand for catechists is 
near the head of the list. 

A catechist in our China mission 
fields requires a monthly wage of 
$15 to keep in rice and on the go. 
In Korea, where living expenses are 
higher, a minimum monthly wage 
of $20 is required. 


HAVE YOU CONSIDERED A MARYKNOLL ANNUITY? 
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March Flurries 





In March, the weather and Bill 

Broke’s temper are both uncertain. 

Bill will smile again as the returns 

from the Lenten Appeal begin to 
come in 


O most of us Advent and Christmas 

of the past year are but an al- 
ready distant memory, and our thoughts 
are taken up with the children’s Easter 
eggs, or with the lilies we are plan- 
ning to buy for the altar. 

At the Knoll, however, there is still 
a grateful remembrance of friends who 
on the Birthday of the Savior thought 
of Maryknollers laboring for the Di- 
vine Infant here and “along the line”. 

Among the many expressions of 
Christmas good will which warmed our 
hearts were three particularly notable 
gifts from benefactors in New York 
City, and Chicago, Ill. 





The response to our Advent Appeal 
was especially heartening, since the call 
was for a vital need—the wherewithal 
to sustain life in our one hundred young 
apostles overseas. 

For the most part, the individual of- 
ferings received were not large, but 
their accumulation resulted in a grati- 
fying total. To all those who con- 
tributed to the sustenance of our mis- 
sioners we once more express our most 
sincere thanks. We are conscious that 
many gave of their own want, and can 
only pray that Christ Himself may be 
their recompense. 


Some of the larger offerings for Mis- 
sioner Support reached us from Worces- 
ter, Mass.; New York City; Newton, 
Mass.; Brooklyn, N. Y.; Roxbury, 
Mass. ; and Chicago, IIl. 





Stringless Gifts, more than ever a 
godsend at this time when so many 
avenues of income are closed, were re- 
ceived from mission lovers in New 
York City; Cambridge, Mass.; Floral 
Park, L. I., N. Y.; Rensselaer, N. Y.; 
and Pontiac, Mich. 





Payments on Memorial Rooms in our 
Major Seminary were made by the Bos- 
ton Office of the Society for the Propa- 
gation of the Faith, and by a benefactor 
in Augusta, Ga. 





Notable additions to Maryknoll 
Burses were made by friends in New 
York City, and Newport, R. I. 

A new five thousand dollar Burse, 
for the training in perpetuity of an 
American apostle, was also recorded 
on our list. The successive student ben- 
eficiaries of this Burse will remember 
in prayer down through the centuries 
the generous donor, who lives in Wil- 
liamantic, Conn. 


Investments in Annuities were made 
by benefactors in San Diego, Calif., 
and West Branch, Iowa. 

These friends will continue to enjoy 
the interest of their capital and have, 
in addition, the satisfaction of knowing 
that they are helping the mission cause. 





Fields afar do not fare so well in 
these times of economic depression, 
and our missioners are often obliged to 
mark time when they are most eager 
to take advantage of evident oppor- 
tunities. 

The Mission Gifts which do reach 
them receive an especially warm wel- 
come, and serve vital needs. Notable 
sums for the missions came last month 
from Brooklyn, N. Y.; Hawthorne, N. 
Y.; and Hollywood, Calif. 








Maryknollers already benefit by 
one completed Student Burse in 
honor of the Provider of the Holy 
Family. A Saint Joseph Burse 
Number Two is near the bottom of 
our list. March is a good month in 
which to push it up. 


During the past month four Wills 
matured in our favor, and we were 
notified that Maryknoll had been re- 
membered in three others. 

May the charity of these deceased 
friends ‘hasten their enjoyment of the 
Beatific Vision! 





From time to time our readers tell 
us that they have interested some ac- 
quaintance in Maryknoll and Tuer Fietp 
AFAR. 

No co-operation is more welcome, 
especially at the present time. Unem- 
ployment and economic distress in our 
own country have greatly lessened the 
opportunities of propaganda formerly 
available to our priests. Tue Fietp 
Arar has no professional agents, and, 
were it not for our confidence in our 
readers, we would be, humanly speak- 
ing, at a loss where to turn. 


PRAY FOR THEM 

N your prayers please give a re- 

membrance to the souls of the 
following deceased friends of the 
mission cause: 

Rev. J. C. Dobbins; Rev. Edward J. 
Fagan; Sister Mary Agnes; Sister 
Mary Zita Harty; Sister Mary St. John 
Chrysostom; Sister Mary Lucy Brad- 
ley; Sister Mary Teresa Farley; 
Charles J. Thomann ; Edward A. Ganss; 
Mrs. Annie Enomoto; Louis Martella; 
M. J. Riordan; Mary Tonra; Mrs. Julia 
Healey; Mrs. E. G. Carr; Florence 
Strasser; Mrs. T. G. Meachem; Pat- 
rick Manning; Mrs. J. L. Wherrett; 
Mrs. P. J. Jansen; Sarah G. Doyle; E. 
Emily Madden; Miss A. C. Griffith; 
Ada Watkins; Clifford Still; Bertha 
Meyers; Mrs. A. F. Headman; Mr. 
Beckius; Mr. C. H. Fitzpatrick; Wil- 
liam Barry; Mary Meehan; Miss K. 
H. MacReynolds; James B. Radford; 
Mrs. J. J. Maher, Sr.; John A. Mc- 
Aloon; Mary Ejibel; Vina Demers; 
Peter Scharf; John Sullivan; Mrs. 
Wilfred McGregor; Sarah Wile; Mi- 
chael T. Terry; Mrs. Alice Keenan; 
Mrs. William Talbott; George D. Fitz- 
gerald; Mary Fagan; Francis Joseph 
O’Hare; J. Leonard Ferguson; George 
J. Walsh; Mrs. Helen Birkenhauer ; 
Frank Birkenhauer; Mrs. S. Oberhof- 
er; Mary A. Murphy; Margaret C. 
Moore. 


MARYKNOLL BENEFACTORS KNOW THAT 
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PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friends, 3; The 


Poor Clares of Chicago; A. J. C.; A. 
K. and Relatives; Mrs. F. A. G. and 
Family; S. A. and C. J. D.; W. N. F., 
Src W. N. Bs Jr:¢ J: Ws Relatives 
of A.W. SS, M 9.36, B., T. 5 Mr: 
and Mrs. J. V.; N. McG. K.; A. M. 
i eR: S; 130s 5 As G: Re Me, RR. 
D> 8 F./S. and etatives: sis B. McD. 
and Fainily;.&.A. Bis L. Bis GC. A. Me 
and Relatives; M. L. O. and Relatives ; 
Relatives of Mrs. R. M.: + As Me G3 
M. CG. W.s MG; J. A. Hes The St. 
Philip Neri Mission Un nit, St. Francis, 
Wiest. Kee AG: AL CR: 
Sc 2: SM RD: SC Ds). iG. 





Deceased: Michael Donahue; Eliza- 
beth Donahue; Mary E. Donahue; John 
T. Donahue; Ellen L. Malone; De- 
borah H. Donahue; Bernard Docherty ; 
Mary O’Connor; William Prigger; 
Anna R. Prigger; Agnes N. Kelly; 
Michael Gorman; James and Frances 
McDevitt; Jeremiah E. Garland; Ade- 
laide F. Watson; John J. Toomey, Jr.; 
Joseph P. Rosa; Elizabeth Conroy; 
James S. and Nellie McH. Davine; 
James Callan ; Mr. and Mrs. Owen Corr. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 

nited States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 





2. MICHAEL BURSE, No. 2... 4,750.00 
Chaminade Memorial Burse.. 4,513.71 
Michact J. Egan Memorial Burse 4,200.00 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
St. Anthony BuUrse, osc os0<v0scee 4,034.13 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 
Ae” ec BV c MAME 05 4:65 d0ieeies +. 74,000.00 - 
Ri SANE: DOTGE. 60 <ccvcces sews 3,746.83 
CUVE OF AGS TIOTOS. «sacs csewseee 39732-35 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 3,466.79 
rr rrr ere rs 3,000.00 
Bi. Louise de Marillac Burse..... 2,858.87 
PAE RISERS 5ixioio aveie'0'9 6.6: 016.6'a 0101056 2,853.30 
Bishop Molloy Burse.........+.++ 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse....... tease 29)790.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.........++ 2,741.85 
Marywood College Burse.......-. 2,375.50 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse.. 2,255.19 
St. Michael Burse........seeecees 2,246.50 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,239.63 
Archbishop Ireland Burse..... ++ 2,101.00 
Mother Seton Burse......---e0005 2,039.18 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 2,000.00 
St. Dominic Burse........sssseoes 1,890.69 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse AOS 1,834.75 
Our avr of the Sacred Heart 
pia iate eiatala ck 314 sis ean neler wo o-are 1,628.06 
Duluth | DioceseBurse ..........+++ 1,611.70 
Dei CUONES TBO as cns 5 ceca se wie 1,455.88 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
—— RTROR Es cco ccasaca gina aiassico ise 1,437.28 
Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
"hae Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis of Assisi, No, 2 Burse 1,137.10 


GOD CANNOT BE OUTDONE IN 





Dear Folks: 


heart of every Missioner. 


possible for us to reach all. 


Baptisms. 





Do you recall the words of Saint 
Paul: Faith cometh by hearing, and 
how can they hear without a preacher? 
Since I am over here in China, I am 
becoming convinced that these 
words are written in pain on the 


There are millions of pagans in 
our Mission; and we are only a 
handful of priests. It is not humanly 
We know, of course, the best 
and only possible solution of our difficulty—native catechists. 


THE LETTER HOME 


We have put as many of these invaluable helpers in the 
field as funds permitted; and in every section of the Mission 
where they have been at work we have had numerous 


If only people at home realized how much a native cate- 
chist means to the cause of Christ, I am sure that more of 
them would give the fifteen dollars a month required for the 
living expenses of these lay apostles. Please interest every- 
one you can in this vital need. 

Affectionately in Christ, 
A MARYKNOLL MISSIONER 




















St: John Baptist ee 1,070.11 
M urse 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse....... 919.65 
St. Francis Xavier Burse. ie 881.38 
SES TRG SG ore. o: 6.5.0, 0:0:0ci0s:0 wivrese 771.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 750.00 
St. Laurence Burse......cccccese 650.25 
Children of Mary Burse-......... 628.70 
Holy Family Burse......scsccoese 576.25 
SE. BRACE HAtte sc <<c:60 500s sees 541.40 
S¥.. JOGNCOT AVC TIGTEE .:..6:0.0:0:00505,6 501.61 
C.C. W. Burse of the Five Wounds 500.00 
The Holy Name Burse........... 470.65 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2..... taererale.k 454.20 
St. Louis — Burees ccc 430.00 
Sh, JME CUNEO owssebacigcerecices 382.25 
St. John B. a “e Salle Burse..... 269.00 
A SGUHES TOTGE xo 5. 6.00:60:6:0:0:0,0/0:0:02 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
NewarkDiocese Burse...........+ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
St. Peter Burse..... a gsierere error 106.07 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY ee ee ee ey 

Little ae OSG ks cchvccedives 

COLLEGES =. Ann and John Burse......... 

($5,000 each) Ye -CReiiommonmanete 

IN HONOR OF THE SACRED Mary Mother of God Burse....... 

HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, Christ the Kine Burse, No. 2...... 

AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,800.00 St. Ambrose Burse....ccecscccecse 

Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- RuiG. Bearse; NO. ocsc00-0 isieidicidiers 

MAURIE, ous ose, c10.0ie: e230 wit aleaiers;a 1s 4,400.00 Souls in Purgatory Burse......... 

SG 7 RE OE a vc 6iocoss igi nies aie eine ee 1,851.60 Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 

Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse...... 1,721.80 St: PGitel BUTteicccleccitceseasee 

Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- We BUGGe eke sicciscccivcevevednes 
GENEROSITY. 


morial Burse........ 
Bl. Virgin Mary ‘Sodality “Burse. 
St. Michael Burse......cccccees ‘ 
Sti, MIGVHUE BUTE iin ccevicccese 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 
St. Philomena Burse.........+0+ 
Holy ‘Ghost Ore ec ccccccceictens 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 








1,231.00 
1,000.00 
693.32 
651.50 
450.00 
444.95 
215.00 
133.00 
119.00 
115.00 
112.00 


On hand, but not available, as at present 


interest goes to donor. 





NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 


nary in China. 


ae £ or OF LOURDES 


+1,215.00 


1,151.28 
1,100.00 
1,013.00 
1,000.00 
808.13 
700.00 
700.00 
600.00 
358.50 
301.60 
239.00 
100.00 


























‘“We heartily approve the establishment 
of an American Seminary for 
Foreign Missions” 
—Resolution of the Archbishops, Washington, April, 1911. 





“This is a record of zeal, enthusiasm, and self-sacrifice, well 
calculated to answer the frequent accusation of our European 
critics that we are a mere money-making people. . . . That 
the youth of America are not lacking in zeal for the spread of 
the Faith among the heathen is evidenced by the rapid develop- 
ment of the work established by Father Walsh and Father Price 
with the blessing of the Holy Father and the American hier- 
archy.” —The Catholic World. 


“Heroic, edifying, and beautiful is this story. . . . Few chap- 
ters in the record of the Church in the United States are so 
inspiring as the account of this missionary movement, orga- 
nized by zealous American priests and inspiring so many young 
men to prefer the hard and dangerous foreign mission field. 
Here is told adequately the story of its birth, its early troubles, 
and its achievements. The book is pleasantly written and 
avoids bombast.’’ —The Catholic Vigil. 


Treat yourself now to one of these two editions. 

The cloth-bourd cdition is reduced to a few hundred 
copies. Those who wish to secure one are advised to ordcr 
promptly. 

CLOTH PAPER 

41 pages of illustrations. One illustration. 

Blue cloth, gold stamped. 60c per copy, postpaid. 

$1.50, postpaid Two copies, $1.00 





The Field Afar Office Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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MARYKNOLL BOOKS 


Bound in cloth and amply illustrated: 


Thoughts from Modern sueies -$ .50 
Felix Westerwoudt.............. 85 





Bield Afar Stores |G osiceeescs sess 85 
Field Afar Stories I1........... 85 
Field Afar Stories III........... 85 
(Three vols. together, $2.25) 
A: Modern Martyr ssiicecseccae. 1.00 
An American Missionary........ 1.00 
Father Price of Maryknoll...... 1.00 
DOPAC ANN 655 osc cs s.one.0ea:s 1.00 
In the Homes of Martyrs....... 1.00 
The Martyr of Futuna.......... 1.00 
Théophane Vénard—in French.. 1.00 
Two Vincentian Martyrs........ 1.00 


The Catholic Church in Korea... 1.00 
The Vatican Mission Exposition. 1.00 


The Maryknoll Movement....... 1.50 
WNEECOWHS. Kinccunwsageecakee ss > 1.50 
Vicars and Prefects Apostolic... 1.75 
Bernadette of Lourdes.......... 2.00 
Observations in the Orient...... 2.00 


Maryknoll Mission Letters, Vol. I. 3.00 
Maryknoll Mission Letters, Vol. II 3.00 


(Both vols. together, $5) 





In paper covers: 
Thoughts from Modern Martyrs. .35 
(Three copies, $1) 


Av Modern: Martyr ....<....s.000 60 
(Two copies, $1) 
The Maryknoll Movement........ 60 


(Two copies, $1) 


All the above books postpaid. 
Field Afar Office Maryknoll, N. Y- 








CHINESE PEKINGESE 


Dogs and Puppies For Sale 


Several Studs At Service— 
ip Anywhere 


NEVIS PEKINGESE KENNELS 
2364 Winslow Ave. Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Five hundred dollars will secure, 
in our Major Seminary, a memorial 


room for you or yours. 


PROVIDES 




















The 


EompresseEs 
fastest ...largest 
to the ORIENT 


@ Two routes to the Far East 
...the Speedway route, Vancouver 
direct to Yokohama, the Hawaii 
route, connecting with San Fran- 
cisco and Los Angeles sailings. 

Four Empresses, largest and fastest 
on the Pacific... including the new 
Empress of Japan, 26,000 gross 
tons, 39,000 tons displacement. 

Canadian Pacific service and cui- 
sine...comfortable seclusion for 
reading and meditation... Altar set 
for celebration of Holy Mass... 
luxurious First, ultra-comfortable 
Cabin. 

Canadian Pacific offers excep- 
tional advantages to travellers in 


the Mission field. 


Empress of Asia . Mar. 14; May 9 
Empress of Canada 

-..Mar. 28; Apr. 23 
Empress of Russia. Apr. 11; June6 
Empress of Japan Apr.25; June 20 


Information and reservations 
from your local agent, or E. T. Steb- 
bing, General Agent, 344 Madison 
Avenue, at 44th Street, New York. 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC ..... To THE 


ORI€nT 


World’s Greatest Travel System 











Lee, Higginson & Co. 


Established 1848 
Investment Securities 


Members of the 
New York, Boston & Chicago 
Stock Exchanges 


Foreign Trade Financing 
Letters of Credit 


70, Federal Street, Boston 
New York Chicago 


Higginson & Co. 


80 Lombard Street, London, E. C. 








CATHOLIC WORLD ATLAS 





Containing a Geographical and Statistical Description 
with Maps of the Church, furnished with 
Historical and Ethnographical Notices 


Prepared by Command of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI 


By F. C. STREIT 


189 pages—39 maps in colors—size 1534 x 9% inches. His- 
torical Data on every Mission—latest boundary changes. Maps 
beautifully done in colors—complete index—soiid binding 





Price, $12.50 





The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 


109 EAST 38th STREET 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 








BETHANY HOUSE 


FOR WOMEN 


You are invited to attend one of the week-end Retreats 
which will be given at Bethany House during Lent. 


Address: DIRECTRESS, Bethany House, Maryknoll, N. Y. 











EXCELLENT LENTEN READING. 












Hours With A Maryknoll Missioner 


AS Maryknoll nears 
its Twentieth Anni- 


versary, it has over one 
hundred missioners in 
fields afar. 


The days of these 
young apostles are 
wholly devoted to labors 
for God and souls—the 
Holy Sacrifice, teaching, 
Mission journeys, and 
the administration of the 
Sacraments. 


& 
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HE living expenses 
of each of our miss- 
ioners have been esti- 
mated at one dollar a 
day, and Maryknoll 
looks confidently to the 
Catholics of America 
for the material support 
of its apostles. 





A share in the reward 
of a missioner’s labors 
is indeed a great oppor- 
tunity. 
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IN HOW MANY SUCH DAYS HAVE YOU A SHARE? 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 








